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TGT 
In TIE келат OF Tue ከር ራር 


IN THE BUSTLING CITY SHAFT. 





| TOWTO!PLEASE! 
TELL ME A STORY! 





SNTE 
= 


ANOTHER STORY? 











YES! BUT A REAL ONE 
THIS TIME! NOT ONE ОҒ 
THOSE SILLY ROBOT TALES. 






VERY WELL, 
1 WILL TELL YOU A STORY ABOUT 
THE METABARON, My MASTER, 

к WHO HAS BEEN ABSENT 
Y FOR THREE MONTHS, 
TWELVE DAYS, 6 HOURS, 
4 MINUTES AND 15 SECONDS 


I KNOW, | KNOW... 
ONLY HUMAN STORIES 
CAN REALLY STIMULATE 
OUR CIRCUITS... 
































THE METABARON! 
HE IS THE MOST SAVAGELY 
UNPREDICTABLE HUMAN OF ALL! 

















































HE IS THE GREATEST! 
HE IS THE META-WARRIOR! 
BUT | LOVE HIM FOR 
HIS BIONIC FARTS! 


















WELL, MOST HUMANS. 
HAVE BIONIC PROSTHESES... 






















TRUE, BUT THESE ARE JUST 
ACCESSORY ORGANS... POOR HUMANS... 
NO, THE METABARON HAS 
A BIONIC EAR AND BIONIC LOBES IN 
THE RIGHT HALF OF HIS BRAIN... AND 
I'M NOT TALKING “TOPAZ” CHIPS HERE! 









TOPAZ CHIPS!..HA! HAI... 
BUT HOW CAN THAT BE, TONTO ? 
DOES THAT MEAN 
HE WAS BORN LIKE THAT? 






НА! НА! НА! 
OF COURSE NOT, YOU FOOL! 
ROBOTS TEND TO FORGET 
THAT HUMANS ARE BORN 
JUST FLESH AND BLOOD! 












NO, IT HAS TO DO WITH WHAT 
MY ABSENT MASTER ONCE CALLED 
THE INITIATORY TRADITION OF 
THE META-WARRIORS. LISTEN! | WILL 
TELL YOU THE STORY AS | KNOW IT... 




























н 
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| REMAINED IMPA: 
JUST LIKE „BUT I 
PREVENT А 


AND YOU, FATHER, 
DIO YOU CRY DURING 
YOUR INITIATION? 





дин — 
YOU MEAN... BEEP!... TO TELL ME THAT 


THE METABARON'S OWN FATHER DESTROYED 
HIS SON'S RIGHT EAR AND PART OF HIS BRAIN! 


OH, THIS IS INCREDIBLE! THE METABARON! 
TELL МЕ ANOTHER ALWAYS THE METABARON! 
STORY ABOUT THE YOU'RE STARTING TO BREAK 

METABARON! МУ DIODES WITH YOUR METABARON!... 
THERE'S NOTHING MORE TO SAY! 





OH, THE MUTILATIONS... YES! 
IT'S ALONG STORY THAT STARTED WITH 
MY MASTER'S GREAT-GREAT-GRANDFATHER 
АМО HAS CONTINUED EVER SINCE... 


PLEASE, TONTO, TELL ME! 
| LOVE EPIC SAGAS. 
MY CIRCUITS ARE QUIVERING 
IN ANTICIFATION! 


YES! AND THE FATHER HAD HIS LEFT 
HAND CUT OFF BY HIS OWN FATHER 
BEFORE THAT. THIS HAS BEEN 
THE TRADITION OF THE META-WARRIORS 
SINCE THE DAWN OF TIME. 


NO, THAT'S NOT TRUE! 
YESTERDAY AT PRECISELV 
22:03:15:02, YOU WERE TALKING 
ABOUT THE INITIATORY TRADITION 
OF THE META-WARRIOAS, 

ABOUT THEIR MUTILATION: 





VERY WELL, LOTHAR! 

THEN | WILL TELL YOU THE STORY 

OF THE ORIGINS OF THE CASTE 
OF THE METABARONS... 











OTHON VON SALZA, MY MASTER'S GREAT-GREAT-GRANDFATHER, WAS ONCE AN INTERGALACTIC PIRATE | 


WHO FINALLY SUCCEEDED IN WINNING THE HAND OF THE BEAUTIFUL BUT INDOMITABLE LADY EDNA. 
SHE WAS THE DAUGHTER OF THE BARON BERARD OF CASTAKA, UNDISPUTED RULER OF THE PLANET MARMOLA 
IN THE PHILORIAN SYSTEM... HOWEVER, EDNA'S AMBIGUOUS FEMININITY HAD ONLY BORN OTHON ONE 5 


MARMOLA WAS A GIGANTIC MARBLE GLOBE WITH ONLY A SMALL, FERTILE VALLEY, HOUSING THE FORTRESS OF 
CASTAKA. IT COULD SUBSIST BY SELLING ITS PRECIOUS MARBLE TO THE BUILDERS OF THE IMPERIAL PALACE: 

THE MARMOLANS THUS LIVED A LIFE OF TRANQUIL PEACE AND HAPPINESS, UNTIL THE UNEXPECTED ARRIVAL 
OF A CARGO SHIP FROM THE IMPERIAL MERCHANTS ВИЦ 


THIS IS THE PLANET-QUARRY, YOUR EMINENCE! 
THERE'S ENOUGH MARBLE DOWN THERE { HIS HIGHNESS THE TECHNO-POPE 
TO FAVE ALL THE STREETS OF TECHNOGEA.. ONLY NEEDS ENOUGH TO ERECT 
М HIS NEW TEMPLE- BANK. 
| THINK A THOUSAND BLOCKS 
SHOULD BE SUFFICIENT... 


B AN ENTIRE MOUNTAIN, 
YOUR EMINENCE! 





| INDEED, MY DEAR MAGNATE... BUT | JUST 

| NOTICEO THAT OUR SENSORS DO NOT DETECT 
ANY SIGNS OF TECHNICAL ACTIVITY... DON'T 
THE NATIVES HAVE ROBOTIC ASSISTANCE? 


VERY AMUSING, YOUR EMINENCE! 
BUT NO, THEY USE MANUAL 
HYPERLASERS TO CUT THE STONE. 
ATRIFLE OBSOLETE, BUT VERY EFFECTIVE 
IN THEIR SKILLED HANDS... 


IF NOT, HOW CAN THEY 
PROCESS OUR ORDER?... 
НА! HAL... WITH PICKS AND AXES? 
By LOADING THE BLOCKS 
ON THEIR BARE BACKS? 


АН! THAT REMAINS THEIR SECRET! 
AFTER THE CUTTING IS DONE, 
THEYLL INVITE US INTO THEIR CITADEL 
FORA FEAST OF GRILLED LIZARD 
АМО HOMEMADE WHISKEY... 


MAYBE, 

BUT THAT STILL 
DOESN'T EXPLAIN 
HOW THEY'LL BE ABLE 
TO LOAD THE BLOCKS 
INTO OUR SHIP! 





WHEN WE AWAKEN FROM 
OUR DRUNKEN STUPOR, 
WE'LL FIND THAT ALL 
THE BLOCKS HAVE BEEN NICELY 
LOADED INTO OUR CARGO BAY! 


AND THERE'S NO Way TO. 


STRANGE... 
ABSOLUTELY NOT, YOUR EMINENCE! 
THESE SAVAGE WARRIORS 
WILL FIGHT TO THE DEATH 
WITH THEIR PREHISTORIC SWORDS 
TO PRESERVE THEIR SECRET! 





HMMM. SO BE IT. MY MISSION IS TO GET MARBLE, 
NOT SECRETS. BESIDES, A LITTLE CAROUSING 
WOULON'T BE SO BAD AFTER TWO WEEKS 
ОР TRAVELING IN HYPERSPACE! 

MAY THE DIVINE COMPUTER FORGIVE ME! 











„EDNA, APPLY YOUR 
CUSTOMARY PRECISION! 





8 ES FOCUS, HOHENHOLE! 
:: WE ALL MUST FINISH к ) 
AT THE SAME SECOND! WHAT ABOUT ME, YOU SHOULD DRIVE THOSE LOVE 
> SONGS FROM YOUR MIND 
РА SN AND GET BACK TO WORK! 
HOW AM I DOING? 








WE DON'T WANT TO SPEND 
THE WHOLE YEAR CUTTING 
THESE THOUSAND BLOCKS, DO WE? 














THIS IS AMAZING, BARON! A FIFTEEN 2 1 INDEED! 

BY THIRTY FOOT BLOCK OF MARBLE, $ THAT KIND OF TEAMWORK 
CUT IN LESS THAN AN HOUR! ¢ 15 MIRACULOUS... 
THE COORDINATION OF YOUR TEAM IT GOES WELL BEYOND 

15 JUST EXTRAORDINARY! y SIMPLE INTELLIGENCE! 

















WE ARE LIKE A FAMILY, 
MY LORDS, THAT'S ALL! 





JUST LEAVE ME ALONE! 
YOU KNOW | HATE WAITING LIKE THAT, 
DEAR FATHER-IN-LAW! BESIDES, 


I'M QUITE CAPABLE OF FIGURING 
OUT MY OWN TIMING! 





OTHON! DIDN'T | TELL YOU TO WAIT 
ANOTHER THREE OR FOUR MINUTES 
BEFORE CUTTING THE BASE! 

















THE FOOL! 
| WARNED HIM! 








OTHON! RUN!! 








WATCH OUT, 
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HOW HORRIBLE! 
THAT MAN WILL BE CRUSHED TO A PULP! 





THE BLOCK 
WILL CRUSH HIM! 
FATHER! 


e | 
ው") 


| 














zzi 
р 








NOW WE CAN SEE 
WHY ROBOTIC 
RECONVERSION 
IS REPLACING MANUAL 
LABOR. BLESSED BE 
THE TECHNOSCIENCE! 
























































DAMN! 
THE BLOCK IS EMBEDDED 
EXACTLY OVER THE CLEFT! 


WELL HAVE TO CUT IT 
APART TO FREE HIM! 


THERE IS NO POINT. 

IN USING THE HYPERLASERS. 
DON'T FOOL YOURSELF... 
EVEN IF YOUR HUSBAND 
IS STILL ALIVE, HE'D RUN OUT 
OF AIR BEFORE WE COULD 
GET TO НМ. 
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SEE HOW HELPLESS 
THEY ARE WITHOUT 
SACRED TECHNOSCIE! 


YES, YOUR 
EMINENCE! 











SILENCE, 

FOOLISH BOY! 

WE ARE NOT 
ALONE! 

















YOUVE BEEN RAISED AS A WARRIOR, BARI! 


YOU'RE NOT SUPPOSED TO KNOW DISTRESS, IF WE RESCUE HIM, 


THE EMPIRE WILL DISCOVER WHAT 


CONFUSION OR FEAR! YOUR FATHER HAS BEEN OUR SECRET FOR GENERATIONS, 
MUST BE SACRIFICED! ANO GALACTIC PEACE WILL END OVERNIGHT! 














LOVE IS BLINDING YOU, 
YOURE RIGHT, DAUGHTER! 
GRANDFATHER! 

ҮМ SORRY! MY FATHER 
WILL KNOW HOW TO DIE 
LIKE A HERO! 














AND YOU ARE BLINDED 
HATRED! 
YOUVE NEVER ACCEPTED ... BUT ACCIDENTS HAPPEN FOR A REASON! 


BY PRESERVING YOUR CHERISHED SECRET, 
NOBLE BIET. i YOUVE KEPT PROGRESS AT BAY. 
MAYBE IT'S TIME FOR THE GALAXY TO BREAK 
FREE OF ITS ANTI-6 TECHNOLOGY 
AND ENTER A NEW ERA. WE'RE READV 
TO FACE THE FUTURE! 
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wei 
sur ri 
| 


ГО GIVE A TON OF DELICIOUS LUPIUM 
TO FINO OUT WHAT'S GOING ON... 


LL SPOKEN, EDNA, 


IME IS RUNNING OUT! TO HELL WITH 


THE SECRET! 





VOTE FOR LIFE! 


































WHAT CAN THEY DO? 
THE MAN MUST BE 
NEARLY DEAD BY NOW! 


YOU HAVE BEEN 
OVERRULED, FATHER! 


| AGREE WITH YOU... 
WE MUST SAVE HIM! 


== 


YOU WILL REGRET THIS! 
/ 


/ 

































































DO YOU SEE WHAT | SEE, 
YOUR EMINENCE? 















YES, MAGNATE! 
| SEE THE GREATEST 
TECHNICAL REVOLUTION 
OF THIS CENTURY! 






























THIS IS A MISTAKE! 
YOU SHOULD HAVE 
LET ME DIE! 
NOW OUR PEACEFUL | 

EXISTENCE 15 OVER! 


МУ SON-IN-LAW АТ LAST PROVES | МО! YOU MUST STOP THINKING 
WORTHY OF OUR HERITAGE! J LIKE THE PIRATE YOU ONCE WERE, 
OTHON! ONCE I’M DEAD, YOU'LL ВЕ 











THE NEW BARON, AND WILL HAVE 
TO UPHOLD OUR OATH OF LOYALTY 
TOWARDS THE EMPIRE! 









|ነ NOW WE ARE FORCED 
| TO KILL OUR VISITORS... 



























SILENCE! LET'S GIVE THEM THEIR MARBLE. 
THEN WE MUST PREPARE TO FACE 
THE COMING UPHEAVALS WITH DIGNITY! 
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A SINGLE DROP OF THAT OIL 
CAN RAISE TONS. THE EMPIRE 
MUST ABSOLUTELY TAKE CONTROL 
OF THIS INGREDIENT! 








THUS, WHEN THE CARGO 
SHIP LEFT MARMOLA, 
IT SET COURSE FOR 
THE PLANET OF GOLD, 
SEAT OF ALL THE GREAT 





POWERS OF 

THE GALACTIC EMPIRE... 
THE NEWS ALONE 

IS WORTH MILLIONS OF GOLD KUBLARS, 
YOUR EMINENCE! 









ሥ 






| 
ss MEANWHILE, THE BARON BERARD OF 
CASTAKA, HIS HEART HEAVY WITH GLOOM, 
GATHERED HIS FAMILY INSIDE THE ARMORY... 


Т 1 


| WAIT 01:03 SECONDS, TONTO! 
| | | JUST BLEW AN ELECTRO-EMOTION 














] 
DIODE AND | MUST ACTIVATE 
MY AUXILIARY SYSTEM! | 

J 


< 























VERY WELL... 
AS | SAID, IN THE GREAT ARMORY... 








1] 


SopORSWSH 
мене. 


GRANDFATHER! 
WHAT ARE 


«WHERE THE Е MODERN 
WEAPONS ROHIBITED, 
WHILE THE PREHISTORIC ONES FROM 
TERRA PRIMA WERE TREASURED, 
AFTER A FEW MINUTES OF MEDITATION... 


HE'S LOST HIS MIND! 
WATCH OUT, 
OTHON! HE'S TRYING 
TO KILL YOU! 


IT WAS BOUND TO HAPPEN! 
MAY THE BEST МАМ WIN! 
































| LET YOU STAB ME IN THE SHOULDER " ነ , 
ON PURPOSE. | TOOK በፎ FLESH WOUND YOU'RE THE BEST STUDENT МЕ EVER HAD, OTHON! 


YOU'RE BETTER THAN ME IN EVERY RESPECT, 
INEXGWANGEFOR FINAL VICTORN EXCEPT ONE- YOU ALWAYS BELIEVE YOU CAN WIN WITHOUT 
‘SACRIFICE. YOU DO NOT KNOW HOW TO GIVE YOURSELF. 
YET IT IS BY LEARNING HOW ТО LOSE THAT ONE 
EVENTUALLY WINS! 


ОТНОМ VON SALZA, WHEN | SAW YOU. YOU HAVE LEARNED 
EMERGE FROM BENEATH THAT BLOCK, MY LESSON, BUT... ARE YOU 
FURIOUS THAT WE'D RISKED ALL TO SAVE YOU, READY ТО SACRIFICE 
1 FINALLY REALIZED THAT MY DAUGHTER WHAT YOU ARE AND 
HAD BEEN RIGHT TO CHOOSE YOU AS SURRENDER JOUSELF 
HER MATE AND THAT YOU WERE TO MY KNOWLEDGE: 
A WORTHY SUCCESSOR... 


GOOD! THEN... LOOK AT THIS! 
ALL CASTAKAN LOROS BEAR 
THIS BIRTHMARK. IT WILL BE YOURS 
WHEN YOU ABSORB MY SPIRIT! 
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THE TRANSFER 
15 NOW COMPLETE! IM NOW FART OF YOU, OTHON. THANKS TO YOU, 
THE TRADITION WILL CARRY ON... FAREWELL TO YOU ALL... 


IT'S TIME FOR ME TO DIE 


ENOUGH, EDNA! 
DON'T GIVE IN 

TO EMOTIONS UNWORTHY 

OF OUR WARRIOR CASTE! 


MY LIFE IS ENDING 
NOW. THERE WILL BE 
CHANGES THAT | DO МОТ 
WISH TO SEE. PREDATORS 
FROM ALL OVER THE GALAXY 
WILL COME TO OUR 
MAGNIFICENT PLANET ТО 
STEAL ITS PRE: BLOOD... 


THEY'LL USE OUR SACRED 
OIL TO PURSUE THEIR WARS 
OF CONGUEST. 

SUCH UNBEARABLE 
DECADENCE! | REFUSE 
TO BE A PART OF THAT! 


WHEN My HEART 
TOPS BEATING, 
TOSS MY BODY INTO 
THE GREAT AZURE OCEAN. 











WITH HIS FAMOUS STUBBORNNESS, 
HELD HIS BREATH UNTIL HE DIED... 


a 
i OH! IVE JUST BLOWN 
я ANOTHER FUSE! 
THEN, THE BARON, 





TEN DAYS LATER, MARMOLA'S SKIES 
WERE FILLED WITH RAFACIOUS SHIPS 
FROM ALL PARTS OF THE UNIVERSE... 





| 
| 
| 

















THE BATTLE SOON RAGED BETWEEN TECHNO-TECHNO ROBOTS, 
HIMANS ASSASSINS, BURSAR CORSAIRS, 
MAĠANATS MERCENARIES, LAYLOR IV PIRATES, 
TROGLOSOCIALIKS WARRIORS AND OTHER SFACE VULTURES. 
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«BUT ALL WERE EVENTUALLY CRUSHED 
BY THE GIGANTIC BATTLESHIPS 
OF THE IMPERIAL HOUSE... 





„UNTIL THEY WERE 
UNEXPECTEDLY BETRAYED 
BY THE BLACK ENDOGUARD! 








NEGOTIATE? NEVER! 
THEY WILL LAY SIEGE TO OUR FORTRESS, 2 д WE CASTAKANS ABHOR 
BUT THEY WONT ATTACK! IF THEY KILL US, TREACHERY AND WE WILL 
THE SECRET OF OUR EPYPHITE WILL BE DEAL WITH THOSE DOGS 
LOST TO THEM. FIRST, THEY'LL OFFER THE PROPER WAY ! 





TO NEGOTIATE... UB 7 WE HAVE SWORN AN ОАТН 
РЖ OF LOYALTY TO THE EMPIRE! 
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THEN TO HELL WITH IT! WE'RE ONLY 150 WARRIORS 
THE ONLY THING THAT MATTERS WITH PREHISTORIC WEAPONS 
15 OUR OATH. OUR HONOR FORBIDS US AGAINST 1500 KILLERS 
TO BETRAY IT, FOR DOING SO WOULD MEAN WITH POST-NUCLEAR ARMS. 
BETRAYING OURSELVES! WE WILL FIGHT! THEY WILL CRUSH US... 








DEATH IS THE WARRIOR'S ONLY CHOICE. 
WE'O RATHER DIE FIGHTING THAN LIVE 
WITHOUT HONOR! 





Al 


LET ALL THE BRAVE MEN үм WITH YOU, MOTHER! 


FOLLOW ME! = | COULON'T LIVE IF | HATED MYSELF! 
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STAND BACK! 
ALL OF YOU! 








26 To be continued in the next episode: The Last Stand... 
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YOU ARE THE IMPERIAL COUPLE'S 
PRIVATE GUARDS! HOW DARE YOU 
DISOBEY THEM LIKE THIS? 

A WARRIOR WHO NEGLECTS HIS 
DUTY IS BUT A PITIFUL COWARD! 



































SO MY FATHER IS A COWARD! 
НЕ BROKE MY LEGS 
BECAUSE HE WAS AFRAID 
TO SEE ME FIGHT! 


ENOUGH, BARI! | WANT YOU ALIVE. YOUR 
RECKLESSNESS COULD GET US ALL KILLED! 


YOU HAVE NO 
HONOR! 





DEAD FOR МО REASON, ЕХСЕРТ | 
HER OWN PRIDE. WHAT A WASTE! | 








WHO WILL BE BRAVE ENOUGH 
TO CARRY ME OUT TO MY 
MOTHER'S REMAINS? | WANT 
TO DIE AS SHE DID. AS A HERO! 








A WARRIOR'S HONOR IS NOT 
EARNED IN DEATH, BUT IN THE ENDOGUARDS' 
VICTORY! DECEPTION CAN BE WEAPONS ARE POWERFUL, 
AN HONORABLE WEAPON TOO! BUT THEY CAN ONLY KILL 
FROM A DISTANCE... 














THE BARON USED TO SAY: “EVEN 
PART ERRE MASTON WHEN THEY OUTNUMBER YOU, ONLY 
CENTURIES AGO... AND AS FOR YOUR WILLINGNESS TO DESTROY 
US, WERE TRAINED FOR IT! EVERY LAST ONE OF YOUR 
ENEMIES WILL LEAD YOU TO 
VICTORY! " 








YOU, HOHENHOLE, WILL ATTACK FROM THE NORTH 
WITH HALF OUR MEN. ENGAGE THEM AS CLOSELY 
AS POSSIBLE, AND TRY TO FIGHT MAN-TO-MAN! 


ANO YOU, KONRATH, WILL DO THE SAME 
FROM THE SOUTH, YOU MUST FORCE 
THE ENDOGUARDS TO REMAIN TIGHTLY 
FACKED TOGETHER. COME OUT FROM 
THE SECRET TUNNELS. 


AS FOR ME, ILL ATTACK 
THEM RIGHT IN THE 
CENTER! 


HURL THOSE BLOCKS, MEN! DON'T LET EVEN 
ONE OF THESE BLACK DOGS GAIN AN INCH! DUTY 
MAY WEIGH HEAVIER THAN A MOUNTAIN, BUT 
DEATH IS AS LIGHT AS A FEATHER! 











FIGHT HARD, FRIENDS! ADVANCE ТО É = а BUS Ы “ግ 
ETE F REE ТОМА -ARE NOT AS TOUGH AS THEY LOOK! "IN THE 


METALLIC MONKEYS... Бъ МАМЕ OF VICTORY, ALL 15 PERMITTED... 


WHILE THE TWINS, KONRATH AND HOHENHOLE, 
BARELY PROTECTED BY THEIR LEVITATING d SEEN 
BLOCKS OF MARBLE, HELD BACK THE WHAT СЕ МАСКЕ 


ISPENSE! МУ 
ENDOGUARDS WITH SUICIDAL COURAGE, ОТНОМ, CIRCUITS ARE 


ARMED ONLY WITH A SHORT DAGGER, ኤ OVERHEATING. COULD 
APPROACHED THE HEART OF THE ENEMY YOU GET ME A LITTLE 
FORCES THROUGH A NARROW UNDERGROUND DRINK OF ULTRA- 
PASSAGEWAY... COOLANT? 





AND THAT IS HOW OTHON VON SALZA, MY MASTER'S GREAT 
ANCESTOR, VANQUISHED SOME 1500 ENDOGARDS, 
SEEKING AND FINDING TINY CHINKS IN THEIR ALLEGEDLY 
IMPENETRABLE ARMOR, AND PLUNGING HIS MINISCULE 
STEEL DAGGER INTO THEM WITH SUPERHUMAN PRECISION! 


YOU MUST ВЕ 50 
PROUD OF HIM, 
TONTO! HAVE 
ANOTHER DRINK OF 
ULTRA-COOLANT 
WITH ME! 





i 
$ 
$ 
a 
š 
š 
: 





ONLY THEN DID HE PAY A FINAL 

..THEN HEADED BACK SOUTH TO TRIBUTE TO HIS WIFE EDNA, AT THE 
RECOVER THE BODY OF HIS BASE OF THE COLUMN WHERE HER. 

OTHER LOYAL FRIEND, KONRATH... BODY HAD BEEN DISINTEGRATED... 


YOU FOLLOWED THE 
TEACHINGS OF YOUR FATHER 
AND MASTER: “THE VALIANT 
WARRIOR THINKS NEITHER OF 
VICTORY NOR DEFEAT...” 





REST IN PEACE, EDNA! YOU 
HAVE NOW ENTERED THE 
SILENCE, AND SILENCE IS 

THE SOUL OF ALL THINGS, 


FORGIVE ME, FATHER. 
| MISJUDGED YOU! YOU'RE THE 
NOBLEST OF OUR CLAN! 


„вит FIGHTS FEROCIOUSLY UNTIL 
THE VERY LAST. ONLY THUS SHALL 
THE WARRIOR'S DESTINY ВЕ FULFILLED..." 


AND AT LAST HE HUMBLY KNELT 
BEFORE HIS SON BARI AND 
BANDAGED HIS LEGS, 





| UNDERSTAND YOUR FEELIN 
my 5 IT | MUST TELL YOU 
DESPITE EVERYTHING WE WILL HAVE 
TO NEGOTIATE WITH THE EMPIRE... 
YES... DESPITE EVERYTHING, 
OUR EPYPHITE WILL BE TARNISHED. 


ВУ VIRTUE OF INTE! 
DEEDS OF ОТНО! 
SPREAD 








AWEEK LATER, THE IMPERIAL COUPLE'S 
GOLDEN VESSEL, NOW ACCOMPANIED 
BY A NEW, PURPLE ENDOGUARD, 
ARRIVED AT MARMOLA... 














OTHON AND BARI WERE 
CONGRATULATED AND 
REWARDED, THE 


YOUR MAJESTIES... MY SON AND | ARE THE 
ONLY ONES WHO KNOW THE SECRET OF THE 
EPYPHITE. NO AMOUNT OF TORTURE WILL 
MAKE US REVEAL IT... AND IF YOU TRY TO FIND IT 
WITHOUT US, YOU'LL SPEND YEARS SEARCHING 
FOR IT ON THIS IMMENSE PLANET... 


THE ENTIRE EMPIRE IMPATIENTLY 
AWAITS AN AGREEMENT. SPEAK, 
BARON! WHAT ARE YOUR TERMS? 





WE ARE YOUR MAJESTIES' MOST LOYAL " AND А NEW, FERTILE PLANET FOR MY 


| SERVANTS... ALL WE ASK IS A REASONABLE AND ME, TO WHICH WE CAN TRANSFER OUR 


PERCENTAGE OF THE SALES. FORTRESS, STONE BY STONE... AND, 


I WANT A PRESENT FOR 
BARI, ONE THAT WILL A PRESENT? FORME? | HAVE 
RESTORE THE JOY THAT NO NEED FOR THAT! IT IS AN 
HIS TWO BROKEN LEGS UNFARDONABLE SIN TO LET 
Y ONESELF BE DISHEARTENED 
BY ADVERSITY. 


THE EMPEROR WILL MEET 
YOUR DEMANDS, BARO! 
BUT NOW, TAKE US TO 
THE EPYPHITE! 


YES, TO THE EPYPHITE! 
STRAIGHT AWAY! AFTERWARDS, 
YOU'LL HAVE YOUR GIFT... 








к. 


— ж > = 
> < ፦ | : 3 
THIS WAY YOUR MAJESTIE: THIS STAIRWAY WAS CARVED OUT 
Mj BY THE CASTAKAS THOUSANDS 
| Е O. 





WHAT AN AMAZING SIGHT! A BOUNDLESS THE EPYPHITE IS THE SACRED BLOOD OF 
OCEANI... THE EMPIRE'S GREATEST TREASURE! Ў THIS MARBLE PLANET... THE CASTAKAS 
HAVE ALWAYS REVEREO IT... AND KEPT ITS 
SECRET SAFE! 


YES, MAGAELLA, THIS NEW ENERGY 
WILL SHAKE UP THE WHOLE EMPIRE! 
WE WILL BE THE GALAXY'S MOST Š 
POWERFUL RULERS! TIMES CHANGE, FATHER! WE 
CANNOT HOLD BACK PROGRESS... 
THE EPYPHITE WILL BECOME THE 
CENTER OF POLITICAL, MILITARY AND 
COMMERCIAL COMPETITION, ALL 
FOR THE GREATER GOOD OF 
OUR EMPIRE! SO BE IT... 
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BUT TELL ME, TONTO... DID THEY 
GET WHAT THEY ASKED FOR, OR 
WERE THEY SWINDLED? 


ALL WELL AND GOOD, TONTO! BUT DID THEY GET 
THE NEW AND FERTILE PLANET TO WHICH THEY 
COULD TRANSFER THE CASTAKA FORTRESS 
STONE BY STONE? 


AH, LOTHAR, YOUR SKEPTICAL CIRCUITS MAKE YOU 
DOUBT EVERYTHING, EVEN THE IMPERIAL WORD! 
THEY WERE GRANTEO THE REASONABLE 
PERCENTAGE THEY HAD R STED OF THE 
EPYPHITE SALES. THAT BECAME THE FOUNDATION 

OF THE METABARONS' UNLIMITED FORTUNE. 


YES, LOTHAR... STONE BY STONE... THEY 
INHERITED THE MAGNIFICENT WORLD OF 
OKHAR, IN THE DIAMOND CONSTELLATION. 








AND BARI'S PRESENT? DID THEY RECEIVE THAT? 
YOU STILL HAVENT TOLD ME WHAT OTHON 
REQUESTED... SURELY SOMETHING 
EXTRAORDINARY! | CAN'T IMAGINE WHAT WOULD 
BRING BACK JOY TO A YOUNG WARRIOR 
HANDICAPPED FOR LIFE... 
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YES, LOTHAR... WHEN THEY FINALLY SETTLED ON 
OKHAR, THEY RECEIVED A MARVELOL 





WHAT WAS IT? TELL 
ME QUICKLY, BEFORE 
МУ CIRCUITS MELT! 



























IT WAS A HORSE, LOTHAR! A LIVING SPECIMEN OF ል 
BREED THAT HAD BEEN EXTINCT FOR 20,000 YEARS, 
EVER SINCE THE SIXTH WORLD WAR! ITS GENES 
HAD BEEN CONSERVED IN THE IMPERIAL PALACE'S 

GENETIC MUSEUM... 


AND THE COST? 100 TONS OF GOLD! 
THE LAST EQUINE OF ALL THE GALAXIES, 
BROUGHT BACK TO LIFE BY THE LABORS 
OF AN ARMY OF TECHNO-TECHNO 
SCIENTISTS! 


















| DON'T HAVE THE WORDS TO THANK YOU, FATHER! 
IF ONE DAY | MANAGE TO RIDE THIS LIVING MIRACLE, 
REST ASSURED THAT MY TASTE FOR LIFE WILL RETURN! 


THIS ANIMAL WAS BORN ONLY 
FOR YOU, BARI! GIVE HIM A LUMP 
OF SUGAR, FIND A NAME FOR 
HIM, AND HE WILL OBEY YOU! 













AFTER THE BOY HAD CHRISTENED HIM 'SHAZAM', THE HORSE ACCEPTED НІМ AS 
HIS MASTER. THEN A NEW LIFE BEGAN FOR BARI, WHO COULD FINALLY EXPLORE 


RUN, SHAZAM! LEAP Hi 
THE GARDEN PARADISE OF THEIR NEW PLANET TO HIS HEART'S CONTENT... 


ACROSS THE CANYONS! 
WE'RE FLYING! 
































WELL DONE, FRIEND! TONIGHT, OTHON AND | 
WILL DINE ON THE ROASTED KARVIZ! YUM... AND 
FOR YOU, A BUSHEL OF OATS FROM ALDEBARAN! 





| HAVE NEVER SEEN HIM SO HAPPY! 
BLESSEO BE THE GREAT INVISIBLE! 


TRUE, SHAZAM WAS A GODSENO. 
ESPECIALLY IN THIS SEASON, WITH THE 
MISTY NIGHTS THAT BRING DEPRESSION... 























FORGIVE ME, MASTER OTHON, BUT THE 
YOUNG BARI DID NOT GIVE ME THE CHANCE 
TO UNDRESS HIM. HE WAS SO EXHAUSTED 
THAT HE BARELY ATE BEFORE COLLAPSING 
INTO BED AND FALLING FAST ASLEEP... 


EVEN I, MY GOOD IKU-TTA, 
FIND IT DIFFICULT TO ENDURE THE COLD 
LONELINESS OF MY BED. | LONG 
FOR A COMPANION... 

















OR! THIS DAMNED 














DON'T WORRY, ULKRAN. 
THE MARBLE FORTRESS 
WILL ATTRACT 


OR COULD KEEP US 
WELL-HIDDEN, TC 
MAKE IT EVEN 














TUNE A 


T ¡TS 
GET TO 


WORK 
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WELL DONE! THE 
CREATURE 15 OURS! UNCORK THE VIAL OF SYNTHETIC 
MARE ESSENCE, BARGOTH! AND 
<<" LETS HOPE THe TECHNO 
am TECHNOS WERE ABLE TO 

IF HE ooesn emer Û | መርህ THE Exact SMELL 
КЕ AFTER ALL THESE CENTURIES! 

= 
| 








IT’S FOLLOWING ME AS IF 
IN A TRANCE... AND AS 
QUIET AS A MOUSE! 


TIME TO RETRACE OUR STEPS... WEVE GOT THE WHOLE NIGHT 
THE FOG IS THICKENING, AHEAD OF US TO GET 
ANO МУ PALEO-COMPASS SHIP. IN THE FORTRE 
IS OUT OF WHACK... 








WAKE UP, IKU-TTA! | DREAMED THAT 
PIRATES WERE STEALING SHAZAM! 
QUICK, TO THE STABLES! 
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BASTARDS! THEYVE TAKEN HIM! DON'T GO, MASTER! YOUR LEGS | 
ILL HUNT THEM DOWN AND KILL ARE STILL NOT STRONG ENOUGH! NO ONE WILL GET MY HORSE 
THEM ALL! IN ALL THIS FOG, THEY ILL RUN AND ALERT YOUR FATHER, BACK BUT ME! | CAN DEFEAT 


CAN'T HAVE GOTTEN FAR! THE BARON! THEM EVEN WITHOUT 
MY LEGS. IN MY HEART, | HAVE 


ALREADY WON THE BATTLE! 





A THOUSAND PARDONS, MASTER OTHON... TERRIBLE 
TRAGEDY... AND DANGER... THE HORSE IS STOLEN.. 
YOUNG BARI HOT ON THE THIEVES' HEELS... IMPOSSIBLE 
TO STOP HIM! | REQUEST PERMISSION TO KILL MYSELF... 


ENOUGH, IKU-TTA! NO MORE 
FOOLISHNESS! BRING 
MY ARMOR, QUICKLY! 








FOUR MEN.... WITH SBR-I7 SPIN-ACCELERATOR 

ARMOR... UNSURE OF THEIR STEPS... THEY'RE 

GETTING LOST IN THE FOG... THE TRACKS ARE 
FRESH... ONLY TEN MINUTES AHEAD OF US! 


DON'T SOUND THE ALARM, IKU-TTA! 
WITH HIS CRIPPLED LEGS, BARI WILL NEVER BE ABLE TO 
CATCH THEM, AND | DON'T WANT ANYONE TO LEARN 
OF MY SON'S FAILURE. I'LL TAKE CARE OF IT. 
THE FOUR BANDITS WILL PAY FOR THEIR IMPUDENCE 
WITH THEIR LIVES! 
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| CAN'T SEE A THING! THEN 

NEITHER CAN THEY... AND I'VE GOT 
THE ADVANTAGE... | KNOW 
THE TERRAIN BY HEART... 
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ANSWER ME! 


BARGOTH! ULKRAN! WULTHOR! WHERE 
ARE YOU? HELLO!!! 








Ш 
9 
т 
É 
° 
2 
< 
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THE BARON'S GROIN AND HIPS WERE 
OBLITERATED... IT WAS ONLY BECAUSE 
OF SHAZAM THAT HE WAS ABLE TO GET 

BACK TO HIS PALACE... 








NOOO! IT WAS A PIRATE THAT | KILLED.. 
NOT MY SON... BARI... ANSWER ME! 
COME BACK! DEATH IS ONLY 
AN ILLUSION... WE MUST WAKE UP! 
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AVERY RARE BIRD... OF SCARLET 
PLUMAGE... FELL TO THE EARTH... 
TO TURN INTO A FLOWER... THAT WILL 
GROW... AND GROW... HIGHER THAN 
THE SKY... YOUR SON WILL BE 
А RENOWNEO WARRIOR... SLEEP... 
REST, MY LORD... 





OTHON VON SALZA, TURNING HIS BACK ON PURE 

MARTIAL ARTS, INVESTED A LARGE PART OF HIS 

FABULOUS FORTUNE IN THE DEVELOPMENT OF 
THE FIRST METABARONIC WEAPONS... 





JUST A MINUTE, 
TONTO! | MUST ВЕ 
MISSING SOMETHING... 
LIFE FORMS DO NEED 
GENITALS TO 
REPRODUCE, RIGHT? 


OF COURSE 
PENIS, GONADS, 
SPERM... 


DOPOROW SIX, 
| 


28 To be continued in the next episode: The Knighting of Othon... 











WELL?! SINCE BARI 
DIED HOW COULD 
THE CASTRATED 
OTHON VON SALZA 
HAVE ANOTHER SON? 
DID HE ADOPT AN 
ORPHAN TO CONTINUE 
HIS LINEAGE? 


AND ALSO BEGAN THE TRADITION OF 
CYBERNETIC IMPLANTS, BY INCORPORATING 
A MULTI-PROTONIC PELVIS... 





WHAT AN 
NO, LOTHAR! EXTRAORDINARY 
HE DIDN'T ADOPT. MARVEL! | THINK I'M 
HE FATHERED GOING TO FRY 
A SON BY ANOTHER DIODE... 
ል WOMAN НЕ TELL ME QUICKLY... 
LOVED... A SON HOW DID HE DO IT?! 
OF HIS OWN FLESH, 
OF HIS OWN 
BLOOD... 
WE MUST GET DINNER 
READY. OUR MASTER 
THE METABARON 
SHOULD BE 
RETURNING SOON. 
I WILL TELL YOU 
ABOUT IT 
TOMORROW... 
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A HARSH MAY WIND SWEEPS ACROSS THE SMOOTH 
TEFLO-CONCRETE SHELL OF TERRA 2014... 











CYBER-COPS STAND WATCH... IN VAIN, SINCE NO HUMAN SOUL 
HAS INHABITED THE CITY-SHAFT FOR OVER THREE CENTURIES... 

















Pa a 
«DROPPING IT THROUGH ONE OF THE VENTILATION HATCHES... 























„ОҒ THE SORDID METAL PROTRUSION 


РЕ = IN ITS DEATH THROES, THE 


ZACUDA FROLEX FALLS 
BETWEEN THE KEYS OF THE 
BT-45891020354562 MINOR 
COMPUTER... 





„ВИТ LAYS A SINGLE EGG lag THEN THE PERIOD OF ARTIFICIAL ..BRINGING EVENINGS CAST 
BEFORE DYING... RAIN PASSES... IN RED BY A DYING SUN... 








ONE FINE DAY THE EGG, HAVING 
ABSORBED G-SHOCKS FROM THE 
MACHINE, HATCHES... 








„GIVING BIRTH TO AN ENORMOUS MUTANT 
ZACUDA FROLEX. 


















! WHICH, SEARCHING 
DESPERATELY FOR AN EXIT. 




















AND SMASHES ITSELF AGAINST 
THE BILLIONS OF CONTROLS, 














"CALLING THE THREE PROTO- 
NUCLEAR UNITS..." 














y ү aee => 


PROCEED WITH AN IMMEDIATE ATTACK k m u 


5, 


BATHE ЕТКЕН DESTROY IT COMPLETELY 

















ENOUGH WHINING, LOTHAR... WE'VE BARELY 
GOT 40:6,04 LEFT TO REACTIVATE THE 
METABARON'S BIO-ELECTROGRAM. 
























PROGRAM ACTIVATED, TONTO. THE BIO- 
ELECTROGRAM WILL SPEND 03:0507 IN 
A SOLID STATE BEFORE IT DISSOLVES. 





STOP TELLING ME WHAT | ALREADY KNOW, 
YOU MANIACO-MECHANICAL ROBOT, AND 
PREFARE THE METACRAFT! 




















- DON'T TELL МЕ WHAT TO DO! YOUR 
COOLING FLUID HAS GONE TO YOUR HEAD. 
YOU'RE NOT MY BOSS! 


‚ НИ 


METACRAFT ARMED, LOTHAR? 























METACRAFT ARMED, TONTO! 


i 














HE HAS EXACTLY 03:00.00, AND NOT 
A MILLI-SECOND MORE, TO TAKE OUT 
THE THREE ARMORED FIGHTERS...! 





METABARON IS 
INVINCIBLE! 

















YOU ROBO-IDIOTI IT'S NOT 
OUR MASTER WHO'LL BE 
FIGHTING...! IT'S A SOLIDIFIED 
BIO-ELECTROGRAM WITH 
A TEMPORARY LIFESPAN! 


LOOSEN UP, You 
LITERAL-MINDED 
LUGNUT! EVEN IN THAT | | 
FORM, HE'S STILL 
INVINCIBLE! 














02:50.00 








НЕ BLEW ONE UP IN 2:50.00. 
THAT'S A RECORD! 


! TOLD YOU HE was 
INVINCIBLE! 





LET'S NOT START COUNTING OUR CHIPS. 
HE HASN'T FINISHED YET... 














ААН!... ALL THESE INCLINED RAMPS 
ARE NAUSEATING ME! 


























:22.347 


Aj 00 


















E Ho 





EXCELLENT, MASTER. SIMPLY 
SUFERB! VICTORY IS YOURS! 
| АМ HONORED TO SERVE SUCH 
AN INVINCIBLE HUMAN WARRIOR! 





























DON'T START BLUBBERING NOW, 
YOU SPOILED LITTLE ROBOT! 
! TOLD YOU NOT TO DELUDE 
YOURSELF! 







BUT WHERE HAS THE MASTER 
GONE? | MISS HIM SO MUCH! 
WITHOUT HIS BIO-HEAT, МУ 
CIRCUITS WILL CORRODE... 
IM AFRAID OF BECOMING 
MECHANICALLY PARALYZED! 











IT'S SAD TO SEE YOU SUFFER SO MUCH FROM 
MERE BOREDOM... WOULD YOU LIKE ME TO CIRCUITS WOULD START JOYFULLY 
CONTINUE THE STORY OF THE ORIGINS OF CRACKLING AGAIN! YOU LEFT OFF AT THE 

| THE CLAN OF THE METABARONS? | PART WHERE OTHON, THE GREAT 





OH TONTO, | WOULD LOVE IT..! ALL MY 


ANCESTOR, WITH AN ESSENTIAL PART OF 
HIS BODY АМРИТАТЕО, HAD TO RESORT ТО 
A MULTI-PROTONIC PELVIS IMPLANT, 

















THAT'S RIGHT... AND YOU ASKED МЕ HOW | 
THE NEXT METABARON WOULD BE 
CONCEIVED IF OTHON HAD NO GENITALS, 





YES, TONTO! | CAN'T WAIT TO 
FIND OUT! "М ABOUT TO FRY 
ONE OF MY DIODES! HOW DID 
| HE MANAGE TO HAVE A SON OF 
| HIS OWN FLESH AND HIS OWN 


BLOOL 

















HOLO ON! LET'S NOT GET AHEAD OF OURSELVES! VLL BEGIN 
AT THE BEGINNING — ALL HUMAN ACTION IS TERRIBLY 
СОМРИСАТЕО ANO EACH EVENT IS THE PRODUCT OF 

NUMEROUS CAUSES... YOU WILL SEE.. 















AS | TOLD YOU, OTHON VON SALZA (THE GREAT ANCESTOR 
OF THE CURRENT METABARON, OUR MASTER) TURNING HIS 
BACK ON PURE MARTIAL ARTS, INVESTED A LARGE FART ОҒ 
HIS FABULOUS FORTUNE IN THE DEVELOPMENT AND 
CONSTRUCTION OF THE FIRST METABARONIC WEAPONS. 




















THE SUFFERING AND RAGE 


BROUGHT ON BY HIS MUTILATION 
HAD MULTIPLIED HIS STRENGTH, 
GRANTING HIM TREMENDOUS 
ENERGY ANO TURNING HIM INTO 
A CRUEL AND SOLITARY WARRIOR. 

















AND, ALTHOUGH HE STILL SLEPT WITH THE DAUGHTERS OF HIS FAITHFUL 
SLAVE IKU-TTA, WHO WERE AS LOYAL AS THE PALEO-DOGS OF ANCIENT 
TIMES, HE ALLOWED THEM THE RIGHT TO SATISFY EACH OTHER'S DESIRES 
AS LONG AS THEY NEVER SPOKE ANOTHER WORD... 




































BEAUTY OF HIS PLANET OKHAR TO TRANSFORM THE RURAL 


ғ 
WITH AN ARMY OF MACHINES, НЕ DEVASTATED THE NATURAL 
CASTAKA FORTRESS INTO A MAXI-PROTONIC TOWER. 
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; T 
ON FOGGY NIGHTS, AFTER HIS USUAL SUPPER OF | |] TOD AFTER THIRTY YEARS OF UNCEASING 
RAW LIZARDS, HE WOULD LISTEN TO THE NEWS OF EFFORTS, THE HOSPITAL-PLANET HAS FINALLY 
THE GALAXY WHILE SIPPING A GLASS OF FINE ACHIEVED THE LONG-AWAITED MIRACLE 
WHISKY, SO AS NOT TO FORGET THE LANGUAGE FERTILIZATION OF ONE OF THE ЕМРВЕ55 5 
OF HUMANS. OVA BY THE EMPEROR'S STERILE SPERM, 
THIS DAY IS DECLARED A HOLIDAY ACROSS 
THE ENTIRE GALAXY! 
































WHAT FOOLS! THAT'S LIKE WAVING A BONE UNDER A DOG'S 
NOSE! THEY'LL AROUSE THE GREED OF ALL THE PIRATES...l 

































— 


[ 

| мисовиневв are senmo | 
WITH EXCITEMENT! OTHON 
VON SALZA WAS RIGHT: THE 
WHOLE GALAXY HAD BEEN 

| WAITING FOR THE IMPERIAL 





COUFLE'S CHILD... THE FUTURE 
OF THE UNION OF PLANETS 
DEPENDED UPON ITS BIRTH. | 


NOT SO FAST, TONTO. 
COULDN'T THE HOSPITAL- 
PLANET JUST MAKE 
ANOTHER ONE? 








| 
ኒ | THAT'S RIGHT! ANDIF | 
THE PIRATES GOT | 
HOLO OF THE FETUS, 
| тивусолоовмано | 
AN ENORMOUS, | 
| RANSOM. 








| 
ROBO-NONSENSE! IT HAD TAKEN | 
THEM 30 YEARS, I0 DAYS, 5 HOURS, | 
AND 08:0712 TO FERTILIZE THE | 
OVUM WITH THE EMPEROR'S 
SPERM.. IMMENSE FORTUNES 
HAD BEEN INVESTED IN THE 
UNDERTAKING... 








11 








— Y. на = ገ | 

| UNTIL THE DAY WHEN, DUE TO AN INEXPLICABLE COINCIDENCE 

AND THE LABORS OF AN ENTIRE PLANET, THE IMPERIAL EMBRYO| | 
WAS CREATED. PERHAPS IT WOULD BE A SUPERIOR MUTANT... 


THE PLANET HAD STOPPED TREATING 
THE SICK... IT KEPT THEM FROZEN IN 

THEIR SHIPS, WAITING FOR THE 
MIRACLE OF SCIENCE TO OCCUR. 

















SIAMESE TWINS, MALE AND FEMALE, JOINED 
AT THE NECK AND SHOULDERS. 














JANUS-JANA.. EMPERORESS, AND 
FUTURE MASTER OF THE GALAXY? 








Lik Ec 
тар; КУ an: 














IN ORDER TO TRANSPORT THE PERFECT ANDROGINI 
FROM THE HOSPITAL-PLANET TO THE GOLDEN PLA 
HOME OF THE IMPERIAL COUPLE, A FORTRESS-SHIF, 
THE MOTHER-COACH’, WAS BUILT, AND ASSIGNED 
THE STRONGEST ESCORT OF PURPLE ENDOGUARDS 
THAT HAD EVER BEE EMBLED. 


APIRATE MEGA ECRAFT-CARRIER, SILENCE YOUR VOCODER, Y. 
DISGUISED AS A PLANET. | IGNORANT ROBOT 
UNPROGRAMED WITH GO 
MANNERS! JUST LISTE 





| 
| OSTROV-CLASS ARMORED MINI-FIGHTERS.. | Г 




















l THE BATTLE THREATENED TO RAGE FOR MONTHS... 

| THE EKONOMAT AND THE COLONIAL PLANETS 
REFRAINED FROM REQUESTING REINFORCEMENTS, 

| WAITING FOR THE PIRATES TO WIN SO AS TO l 

| REPURCHASE THE PERFECT ANDROGINE FROM ንሙ 

| THEM LATER, ANO THEN SEIZE POWER. 











BIO-CORRUFTION MAKES ME PUKE, BUT IT DOESN'T 
SURPRISE ME! HOW COULD BODIES DESIGNED TO ROT 
ANO BE FOOD FOR WORMS EVER UNDERSTAND OUR 
SUPERIOR ROBOTIC INTEGRITY? 



















THE DISMAYED EMPEROR AND EMPRESS DECIDED TO MAKE 
A PUBLIC APPEAL TO THE CIVILIAN POPULATION FOR HELP... 











WORK AS HARD AS | DO, METALLIC 
DOGS! WITH ANGER, AND WITH 
RESENTMENT! THIS SHIP WILL 
МАКЕ UP FOR THE LOSS OF МУ 

ORGAN! | WILL DEFEAT THEM ALL! 














WHAT A MIRACLE! THE 
MASTER SPEAKS AGAIN... 








ATTENTION TELE-BROADCASTERS 
THROUGHOUT THE GALAXY: AN URGENT 
MESSAGE LIVE FROM THE GOLDEN PLANET! 










WE, YOUR IMPERIAL MAJESTIES, ISSUE AN 
URGENT APPEAL FOR HELP, INVITING ALL 
OUR SUBJECTS TO PARTICIPATE IN 
ELIMINATING THESE CONTEMPTIBLE 
PIRATES... 



























WHAT GOOD IS ALL THIS EXCITEMENT? 
ADVANCE TOO QUICKLY AND YOU CATCH 
UP WITH DEATH.. ADVANCE TOO SLOWLY 
AND DEATH CATCHES UP WITH YOU! 
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BRING US YOUR IDEAS FOR WINNING 3 
THE BATTLE! ANY STRATEGY THAT 
ALLOWS US ТО BRING ANENDTO | А PEOPLE IN OUR VAST EMPIRE ТО 

THIS STAND-OFF WILL ВЕ PROTECT THE SACRED EGG! 
MAGNIFICENTLY REWARDED! Ç 
EII IS በ መመ 
442 OUR CHILD... IS THE LINK 
THAT WILL UNITE ALL 
FACTIONS! THE MESSIAH 
OF REASON! 


CIRCUITS 
COMPLETE. 


DEFENSES IN 
PLACE. 


he 


SCANNERS 
| ACTIVATED. 
= " 


NI 
CT 
ША, WEAPONS: 
FALEO-CHRIST! THE EMPIRE HAS CHARGED. 
BECOME NOTHING MORE THAN © 
А SEETHING DEN ОР TRAITORS. 
THE IMPERIAL COUPLE HAS BEEN 
FORCED TO CALL UPON THE HELP 
OF CIVILIANS... HOW HUMILIATING! MY INSTINCT WILL 
GUIDE THIS SHIP. ILL SHOW THEM A THING 
OR TWO! THOSE "GREAT" 
WARRIORS ARE MORE 
IMPOTENT THAN | AM! 











ОТНОМ VON SALZA, EASILY DODGING 
THE POLV-RADARS, QUANTUM 
SENSORS AND PHOTONIC BARRIERS, 
ENTERED THE PURE OXYGEN 
ATMOSPHERE OF THE GOLDEN PLANET. 
SECURE IN ITS INVINCIBILITY THE 
PLANET GLOWED LIKE A COLD SUN... 
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|] ]| |[ 


AND, MEETING NO RESISTANCE WHATSOEVER, LANDED 
ON THE STEPS OF THE IMPERIAL PALACE... 





| LIKE A LOFTY CROW, SILENT AND | | 








INVISIBLE, HE PASSED ABOVE 


| THE GOLDEN CITIES... | 

















THUS PROVOKING THE GREATEST SCANDAL IN THE HISTORY | 


ОЕ THE GALACTIC MILITARY FORCES. 



















































SACRILEGE! 
THE TOTAL SECURITY OF THE GOLDEN 
PALACE HAS BEEN VIOLATEO! 





PUT ME THROUGH TO THE EKONOMAT, 
THE SUPREME ENDOGUARD, THE 
TECHNOPONTIFICATE AND THE 
REPRESENTATIVES OF THE COLONIAL 
PLANETS! RIGHT NOW! 























| WILL SPEAK ONLY IN THE 









WHO ARE YOU? 






FÉ 4 
| ow оо ом eer Here: === 





PRESENCE OF THEIR IMPERIAL 
MAJESTIES! 








| меовевие! THE 


| IMPERIAL COUPLE DOES J 


| NOT GIVE AUDIENCE TO 
| 
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IVE DEVELOPED A VERY SIMPLE PLAN 
THAT WILL ALLOW US TO WIPE OUT 
THE ENTIRE PIRATE FLEET WITHOUT 
| THE LOSS OF A SINGLE SHIP. 


YOUR MAJESTIES, | AM THE ONE 
YOU'VE BEEN WAITING FORI. 











THE IMPERIAL COUPLE, WON OVER BY OTHON'S | SOIMPERIAL VESSELS AGAINST 100,000 
SCANDALOUS ENTRANCE ANO BY THE PIRATE PREDATORSI INSANE! JUST 
ASTONISHING CLEVERNESS OF HIS PLAN, IMAGINE! | CAN FEEL MY OIL STARTING 
IMMEDIATELY ENTRUSTED HIM WITH THE TO OVERHEAT... | THINK ИМ GOING TO 
COMMAND OF THE 50 ENDOGUARD SHIPS STILL FRY A DIODE. 
REMAINING ON THE GOLDEN PLANET. 


WITH THE SMALL AND " 
STRANGELY CAMOUFLAGED 1 
THE MEGA-CARRIER, THE ROVING PIRATE HOME BASE, WHICH HE 





FLEET UNDER HIS COMMAND, 
OTHON VON SALZA DID NOT SET | ATTACKED WITHOUT DELAY... — 1 
HIS SIGHTS UPON THE 
FORTRESS SHIP THAT HELD THE 
PERFECT ANDROGYNE, BUT OF 
COURSE UPON... 
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ATTENTION ALL UNITS: ABORT Ё 
DEFEI MANEUVERS! HEAD FOR 
THE OIDs! 














SETTING OFF THE FB3 BOMBS THAT THEY 
HAD HIDDEN WITHIN THE FISSURES OF THE 
ANCIENT ROCKS, 














NOT A SINGLE PIRATE SURVIVED. THE FALSE PLANET 
WAS FORCED TO SURRENDER. THE UNFLAGGING 
OTHON ASKED THE EMPEROR FOR THE HONOR OF 
JOINING THE MOTHER-COACH'S ESCORT. THIS 

HONOR WAS GRANTED TO HIM, 








| 


| | 


PHEWWEE! PAUSE YOUR STORY THERE 
FOR A MOMENT, MY DIODES HAVE FINALLY 
FRIED! [ሰላ GOING TO HAVE TO DRINK 
A DOUBLE DOSE OF ULTRA-COOLANT! 
WHAT AN ADVENTURE! 
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SPECIAL PERMIT 6K975M325, BARON 
OTHON VON SALZA OF PLANET 
OKHAR IN THE DIAMOND 
CONSTELLATION. PLEASE 

CONFIRM. 


AFFIRMATIVE! TAKE YOUR 


PLACE AT THE REAR! 
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| SHOW SOME RESPECT! 
| AM NOT YOUR 
КАМАЯ"! | HOLD THE 
TITLE OF BARON! 






АТ THE REAR? AN IMPERIAL 
COMMENDATION SHOULD 
GRANT ME FAR MORE 
RESPECTFUL TREATMENT! 














HAVE JET-FUMES GONE TO YOUR 
BRAIN, 'KAMAR'7 TAKE THE SPOT 
WE'VE ASSIGNED YOU! 































ELF-IMPORTANT JERKS 
THINK THEY CAN GET AWAY WITH 
ANYTHING! ... ሰለ SURE THEY IMAGINE 
THE PIRATES SURRENDERED AT THE 
MERE SIGHT OF THEM! AND THAT 
THEY'LL REAP ALL THE PRAISE WHEN 
THEY GET BACK. THE IMPERIAL 
COURT IS SHOWING ITSELF 
UNGRATEFUL. I'LL SHOW THEM WHAT 
BARON VON SALZA IS MADE OF! 







NOW TAKE YOUR PLACE 
AT THE REAR OR GO 
TO THE PALEO-DEVIL! 


'BARON' INDEED... WHY DON'T 
YOU ASK US TO PUT YOU AT THE | 
HEAD OF THE ESCORT WHILE 

YOU'RE AT IT? 












ORDERS ACKNOWLEDGED! WILL 
CARRY OUT MANEUVERS TO TAKE 
POSITION. OVER AND OUT. 
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OH, HIS CASTRATION MUST HAVE MADE 
HIM INSANE, DARING TO МОСК THE 
MOTHER-COACH THAT WAY... THE VERY 
THOUGHT OF IT IS CRAMPING MY 
CIRCUITRY! 


EITHER IT MADE HIM INSANE, 
OR IT MADE HIM А MASTER 
STRATEGIST.. BEFORE THE 

LANCETS COULD REACT, 
THE BARON HAD MADE OFF 
WITH THE SACRED EGG... 


ANO WAS HURTLING 
TOWARDS THE GOLDEN 
PLANET АТ A HYPER-LIGHT 
SPEED THAT HAS NEVER 
SINCE BEEN МАТСНЕО. 
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..МЕТАВАКОМ! 










[ FOR HAVING FULLY DEMONSTRATED 


YOURSELF TO BE THE GREATEST R ZA ( N THANKS, ከ 

WARRIOR IN THE GALAXY THE EMPIRE В a GREAT WARRIOR. | 
BESTOWS UPON YOU AND YOUR : yii 

DESCENDANTS THE TITLE OF. = | 





МУ DESCENDANTS? ARE 


| THEY MOCKING ME? OR 


COULD THEY POSSIBLY 
NOT KNOW? 
= = 
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DOE j ! HAVE EVERYTHING | DESIRE, YOUR MAJESTY AND YET 
ече. | MY HEART IS EMPTY... NOTHING WILL MAKE ME HAPPY | 
N 


NO ANYMORE... | AM А WARRIOR INDEED, ВИТ NOT A МАМ... | 






FROM THE BOTTOM OF my 
HEART | WISH YOU THE SAME 
HAPPINESS THAT YOU HAVE 
BROUGHT BACK TO ME. 


















MIGHT YOU BE INTENDING TO SEND ME ANOTHER. 
HORSE? () DON'T GO TO THE TROUBLE, YOUR 
MAJESTY... A BRANCH THAT IS BROKEN WILL NEVER 


| HEREBY VOW TO SEARCH THROUGHOUT THE 
GALAXY TO FIND A GIFT WHICH WILL FULFILL YOU, 
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AH, TONTO! | ENVY HUMANS ONLY ONE THING, 
ANO THAT IS THEIR TEARS! | AM BESIEGED BY 
INTERNAL FEELINGS OF DISTRESS, BUT 

CANNOT SHOW THEM ON THE OUTSIDE. 


ONE FINE SPRING EVENING, AS 
SWARMS OF WINGED CATS FLUTTERED 
TO AND FRO, GUZZLING THE NECTAR 
OF THE FLOWER THAT SINGS ONLY 
ONCE’, AND WHILE OTHON, ON HIS 
OWN, RODE SHAZAM AS HE THOUGHT 

OF BARI, HIS DEAD SON... 











WHAT DO YOU EXPECT ME TO DO, LOTHAR? PRAISE 
YOUR. EXQUISITE SENSITIVITY? YOU INCURABLY 
NARCISSISTIC MACHINE! HAVE YOU NEVER HEARD 
THAT FAMOUS SAYING BY THE FIRST IN THE LINE OF 
ARTIFICIAL BRAINS: 'ALL THAT WHICH WE CALL 'DEAD' 
IS LIABLE ТО BE REBORN!” SILENCE YOUR INTERNAL 

CLAMORINGS, AND LISTEN, 











„AN IMPERIAL VESSEL 
ARRIVED, BEARING THE 
PROMISED GIFT... 





OTHON GALLOPED TOWARDS THE SHELTER 
OF HIS FORTRESS, HE REFUSED TO FACE 
ANY MORE DISAPPOINTMENTS... 








| ОБОЕВ THAT THOSE 
DOORS MAY МОТ BE 
OPENED FOR ANY 
REASON! | WILL 
RECEIVE NO ONE! 
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ENOUGH, TONTO! TAKE YOUR POETIC COMMENTARIES | 





HURRY AND ТЕЦ. МЕ THE REST, МУ ELECTRO-SVNOVIAL FLUID | 
15 STARTING ТО BOIL..! DID THE GREAT ANCESTOR FALL IN LOVE? | 


AN ECLIPSE OF THE MOON... 


AND SHOVE THEM UP YOUR DRAINAGE VALVE! 
THAT VERY NIGHT THERE was | 
BILLIONS OF PROTOGLOW-WORMS | 





l. 
PERFORMED A FRANTIC MATING 
DANCE THAT LIT UP THE DARKNESS. 





YOU SEE, HONORATA, 
| OUR UNION IS IMPOSSIBLE... DESTINY 
| HAS MADE A MOCKERY OF МЕ 











1 HAVE LINKED MY NERVOUS SYSTEM NOW PUT THE DROPOFBLOOD | 
TO YOURS. THE PLEASURE | FEEL INTO ME. 


WILL BE YOURS AS WELL. 











ANO, BORNE BY THE TREMENDOUS WAVE 
OF PLEASURE SHARED BY MAN AND WOMAN, 
| THE PURPLE OROPLET ATTAINED 

| THE DEPTHS OF HER VAGINA. 








AND IN A BLINDING BLUE FLASH OF PRANA, 
THE MIRACULOUS FERTILIZATION WAS ACHIEVED. 











OF PLEAS 





ACCOMPANIED BY AN IN 
IRE... A PARTICULARLY HUMAN PHE: 
NOMENON, WHICH | MUST ADMIT | ENVY THEM. 








JOURNEYED THROUGH HER WOMB, 
DISAPPEARED INTO A FALLOPIAN TUBE AND, | 

TRANSFORMEO BY THE ENDORGASMIC POWER 

OF THE SHABDA-OUD, FLUNG ITSELF FERVENTLY, 

ORITE AGAINST A PLANET, 

AGAINST THE SURFACE OF AN OVUM.. 














SCRIBABLE EXPLOSION 

















д! AND 
| “ever arr 





R, AND SO THE CLAN OF THE METABARONS WOULD LIVE ON! 






SHE GAVE HIM A BEAUTIFUL CHILO, AND THEY LIVED HAPPILY THE BIRTH WAS A TRAGIC EVENT, AND 
WAS TO DISRUPT THE CHILD'S WHOLE 


EXISTENCE... HAVE YOUR SYSTEM 

















RELEASE SOME CALMING FLUID, THEN 
OPEN YOUR AUDITORY CHANNELS. 


INC 一 








(STOP HOPPINS ለዉወህከ npuy 
LIKE A HUMAN HOOKED 
ON SILO-PHETAMINES, LOTHAR. 
IT'S NOT A FAIRY TALE IA TELLING, 
TOU KNOW! 








ONE 
IN THE NIN 


WHILE, AS USUAL, | 
OTHON WAS OUT WITH SHAZAM, 











IT ANGERS ME THAT | MUST BRING YOU | 
DESPAIR AT THE PRECISE MOMENT WHEN 
YOUR HEART IS FULL OF JOY... HOWEVER, | 
IT ISIN THE NATURE OF THINGS THAT | 
FLOWERS FADE, AND THAT. 


PEACEFUL MORNING 
ТН MONTH OF PREGNANCY, | 





HUFF! HUFF! 


а 





SPEAK! GET TO THE FACTS! 
SPARE ME THE CONVOLUTED | 
METAPHORS OF YOUR. KIND! AND NOW DESIRE, 





















JEALOUSY, MASTER! MY DAUGHTERS 
HAVE SEIZED LADY HONORATA 















WHAT ARE 
YOU wRETC 


SAYING, 
HED MAN? 









— BEFORE THROWING THEMSELVES 
WITH HER FROM THE TOP OF YOUR TOWER, 
THAT YOU HEAR THEIR FINAL WORDS 
HIS HEART IS FULL OF DISGUST, 5 OF LOVE. 
AND HE INTENDS THE 
ANNIHILATION OF YOUR WIFE 
AND MY TWO DAUGHTERS 




















= | OUR MASTER IS HERE! OH MY SISTER, 
WE WILL SOON KNOW WHAT JOY IT IS 
TO DIE UNDER HIS SUBLIME GAZE... 





WE WILL SPARE HIM THE PAIN 





OF HAVING FATHERED A DEMON. 


5 TAKE JUST A MOMENT ТО THINK, АМО N 
| ACT WITH YOUR HIGHER BRAINS, INSTEAD 
OF ON INSTINCTS! FREE YOURSELVES 

















| OUR HATRED IS STRONGER 
THAN YOUR MAGIC! 
YOU'LL DIE WITH US, 
YOU THIEVING WITCH! 














NAN МАМ, OHOUYA... STOP! 
DO NOT COMMIT THIS MADNESS! 
| LOVE YOU BOTH VERY MUCH! 
YOU WILL ВЕ PARDONED. 








WE WILL SOON DEPART: NOTHING IS MADE 
TO LAST, WITH THIS WOMAN GONE, 
YOU WILL BE FREE FROM HER SPELL. 


WHAT SHAME THAT | ALLOWED 
THIS PAIR OF SAVAGES TO TAKE ME 
BY SURPRISE IN MY SLEEP! 
| NEVER WANTED OTHON TO SEE ME 

5 SITUATION. 


WE WILL FREE YOUR EYES, WHORE-PRIESTESS, 
SO THAT YOU MAY DIE WITH DIGNITY, 
LOOKING DEATH IN THE FACE. 


AND DEATH 
IS SOMETHING YOU 
CANNOT HYPNOTIZE. 





TO THE PLACE FROM WHENCE 
NO ONE RETURNS! 


IT WILL NEVER BE SAID OF 


YOU THAT YOU FATHERED AN 


ABOMINATION... YOU WILL 
HONOR OUR MEMORY IN 
BEAUTIFUL SONGS. 
FAREWELL, MASTER... THE 
BRIEF TIME WE SPENT BY 
YOUR SIDE WILL MAKE THE 
ETERNAL NIGHT EASY FOR 
US. NOW THAT YOU ARE 

HERE, WE CAN DEPART. 





| 
| 

















Fi 
9 
^ 
9 
9 








OTHON, | 
























E THE ЕРІРНУТЕ INJECTED HOLD ON, HONORATA! ILL COME [№ 


BY THE DART WILL KEEP AND GET YOU IN THE METACRAFT! [Z 
HER BODY AFLOAT, | 


BUT THE WINO 15 CARRYING 1 
HER AWAY. 





№ 











AND THE CAPRICIOUS SPRINGTIME | OH, BIO-CRAP! | 


BREEZE BORE THE WOMAN'S BODY SAVE YOUR POETIC | 
OVER THE FOREST, INTOXICATING HER | DIGRESSIONS FOR LATER 
WITH THE PERFUME OF Í AND JUST TELL ME 

ITS CARNIVOROUS FLOWERS... WHAT HAPPENED NEXT. 
MY INDUCTORS 

ARE TREMBLING 

IN ANTICIPATION 

























THE EPIPHYTE, AFFECTING HONORATA'S 
ORGANIC SYSTEM, TRIGGERED A DELIVERY 
BETWEEN HEAVEN AND EARTH. | 
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COME, MY LOVE. 
ALL OVER, 





AH, 
WHAT TREMENDOUS 
PRIDE! SOON THE 
WHOLE GALAXY WILL 
KNOW THAT OTHON VON 
SALZA, THE METABARON, 
HAS FATHERED A BOY... | 


WHAT ARE YOU SAYING? WHY 
SUCH RIDICULOUS SECRECY? 








PLEASE UNDERSTAND, LITTLE ONE, 
| CANNOT TAKE YOU INTO MY ARMS! 





ОТНОМ YOU MUST NEVER 
REVEAL YOUR CHILD'S GENDER 


| САМЕ ТО OKHAR TO SEDUCE YOU, 
NOT TO FALL IN LOVE. | WAS SOLD 
BY MY SUPERIORS IN ORDER TO CONCEIVE 
A CHILO WITH THE GREATEST WARRIOR 
IN THE GALAXY... A HERMAPHRODITE... 














SO AS TO PROCLAIM IT THE PERFECT 
ANDROGYNE, USING IT TO GAIN 
THE COMBINED SUPPORT OF THE MAJORITY 
OF THE PLANETS, THEN TAKE OVER 
THE THRONE, AFTER POISONING JANUS-JANA. 








WHICH WAS COMPLETELY RUINED BY MY FALLING 
IN LOVE WITH YOU... | DISOBEYED THE ORDERS 


OF THE SHABDA-OUD, AND GAVE BIRTH TO A BOY 
WHO WILL ALLOW THE CLAN OF THE METABARONS 
TO LIVE ON, AS YOU INTENDED. 











SO WHAT WILL 
ACCORDANCE WITH OUR LAW, AND TO PREVENT 


HAPPEN NOW? 
КАТ | ANY RISK OF SCANDAL, THEY WOULD BE FORCED 
4 TO ASSASSINATE US BOTH, THE CHILD AND ME. 


ነነ 





THEN THEY WILL NEVER LEARN A 
PAPES ADO IF | STICK TO THE PLAN, | AM 
SUPPOSED TO KIDNAP THE CHILO VERY WELL. WELL KEEP 
WHEN HE TURNS SEVEN YEARS OLD THE SECRET TO OURSELVES 
AND BRING HIM TO THEM. FOR АТ LEAST 
THOSE SEVEN YEARS! 
THAT WILL GIVE US TIME 
TO PLAN OUR DEFENSE 
AND MAKE A WARRIOR 
OF mY SON 








OUR TIME IS VERY SHORT: THE TIME | WE SHALL ALL DISAPPEAR. 

WE KNOW ONE ANOTHER, IN THIS LIFE, NOTHING WILL REMAIN OF US, 
OUR EXISTENCE IS ONLY SOMETHING COVERED IN FLOWERS, 

THAT WE LOAN BETWEEN US, WE MUST LEAVE THIS WORLD. 
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OUR HOME IS NOT OF THIS WITH OUR MOST BEAUTIFUL SONGS LET US WAIT HERE FOR 
WORLD. WE FIND OUR TRUE ACCOMPANY THE TRAVELERS WHO NOW B) me a moment, m 
HOME WHERE THOSE WITHOUT RETURN TOWARDS THEIR TRUE DOMICILE. ==] 
BODIES DWELL ^ : 


rurmcommrreo Nee. | [y 
BETTER THAT WAY. HIS PRESENCE WILL | 
፪ሽ no LONGER ВЕ A THREAT TO THE CHILD. 





ji 4 


STOP! THIS INCIDENT WAS UNPARDONABLE! 
FROM NOW ON, UNDER PENALTY OF DEATH, ENTRY TO 
MY FORTRESS WILL BE FORBIDDEN TO ALL MEMBERS 

OF THE TRIBE. MY ROBOTS WILL TEND TO 
МУ DOMESTIC NEEDS. | HAVE SPOKEN... 








መ= Жо. 
EZ 84. 





YES, ОТНОМ. 
AGHNAR HAS FED WELL. 
NOW HE MUST SLEEF. 











IT MUST NOT BE! 
B НЕ FLOATS LIKE A BALLOON. 
HE WILL NEVER BECOME 





HIS BLOWS WILL LACK 
THE SUPPORT OF THE EARTH... 
HE WILL NEVER BE ABLE TO 
HARNESS ALL HIS POWER, 
HE MUST DIE! 

WE WILL HAVE ANOTHER! 


THE SUPERHUMAN EFFORT 
| MADE TO FERTILIZE 
MY OVUM WITH А DROP 
OF YOUR BLOOD LEFT ME 
STERILE FOREVER! 

















VERY WELL. THEN IT IS WHO WILL TRAIN HIM 
IN THE ART OF 





TO THE TEST OF WARRIORHOOD. 
IF HE SURVIVES, | WILL ALLOW 
HIM ТО SUCCEED МЕ. 


ALL RIGHT. BUT | WISH TO HEAR NOTH- 
ING OF THE CHILD DURING 
THE NEXT SEVEN YEARS. 











HE WILL DIE... AND THAT WILL BE 
THE END OF OUR CLAN. 
FOR WILL KILL MYSELF AS WELL 


OHMY-OHMY-OHMY! THIS TIME Im NOT JUST 





GOING TO FRY MY DIODES BUT ALSO 

THE AUDIO-GYROSCOPES THAT ENABLE ME TO WALK! || OK, I GET IT. 
MY CATHODES ARE MELTING WITH CURIOSITY! SHUT YOUR RUSTY BUT I CAN TELL YOU 
HOW WILL A WEIGHTLESS CHILD BECOME OLD TRAP! YOURE MORE VERY LITTLE ABOUT 
THE BEST WARRIOR IN THE GALAXY? | INQUISITIVE THAN THOSE SEVEN YEARS, 
WHAT WILL HIS INITIATION BE LIKE | А HAIRDRESSER 
WILL HONORATA WITHSTAND SEVEN LONG YEARS ON TERRA PRIMA! 

OF SEPARATION FROM OTHON 
WITHOUT DIMINISHING HER LOVE? 
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A FORBIDDEN PLACE, LITTERED 
WITH DEADLY CHASMS. EVEN THE NATIVES 
HAD NOT VENTURED THERE FOR CENTURIES. 






























































FLEEING AN ATTA 
SHE TOOK SHELTER. 
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IN THE CAVE OF SOFT CRYSTALS, WHICH CONSTANTLY EMIT 
A PERPETUAL WHISPER OF RUNNING WATER, 
AND ARE ALWAYS CHANGING FORMS. 














APPARENTLY, AGHNAR HAD TAKEN 
— | ALIKING TO ONE OF THESE 
SHE AND HER SON FED ON THE FLESH OF WOOLLY TOADS | CREATURES... A LARGE MALE, 
WHICH ENTERED THE CAVE DURING THE BITTER-COLD NIGHTS, WHICH HAD MANAGED ТО PICK UP 
SEEKING HUMAN WARMTH. A FEW DOZEN WORDS FROM HIM. 


Id 























WHEN HER SON TURNED FIVE YEARS OLD HONORATA ORDERED HIM 
ФО ON, VIPPI.. SAY 4 TO CUT HIS FRIEND IN TWO. HE HAD TO LEARN TO CONTROL 

SOMETHING TO ME, THE GRIEF HE WOULD FEEL. FOR EACH TEAR HE SHED, 

HE WOULD RECEIVE A LASH OF THE WHIP... 











GIVE VIPPI HEAT... FROM | 


BOON. YOU MASTER. | WT 
MY LORD. THANK YOU / 
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А LASH WHICH LEFT A MARK ON HIM 


| 
| 


FROM HIS MOTHER FOR THE SINGLE TEAR HE ЭНЕР. | 














USING SHABDA-OUD MEDITATION TECHNIQUES, AGHNAR LEARNED SUCH SELF-CONTROL 
OVER HIS NERVOUS SYSTEM THAT, BY AUTO-HYPNOSIS, HE WAS ABLE TO FREE 
HIS BODY FROM THE TYRANNY OF PAIN. 














EACH TIME HE LET HIS ATTENTION WANDER, | 

-一 一 一 一 a HE RECEIVED A BLOW. 

| _тнє CHILD REACHED ADULTHOOD =a 

| VERY QUICKLY, HE COULD LOOK DEATH 
IN THE FACE AS WELL AS LIFE. 











THAT'S THE SECOND TIME | | KNOW, | KNOW. 
IVE HAD TO WARN YOU THIS WEEK! | MUST TRUST 
NO ONE, NOT 
EVEN MY OWN 

MOTHER. 
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EVERY SIX MONTHS, SHE WOULD 
ADD MORE WEIGHT TO HIM... 

















ANO EVERY DAY, HE HAD TO FIGHT HIS MOTHER, 
WHO POSSESSED AMAZING STRENGTH. 
THEY FOUGHT FOR HOURS ON END. 











„AND ONE FINE MORNING, DODGING THE HYPNOTIC WAVES 
SHE ЕМАЧАТЕО, HE FINALLY MANAGED TO BEAT HIS MOTHER... 
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AS SHE FELT HIM PUT HIS YOUNG, 


| HOW TOO WOULD LOVE TO SIGH AND CRY AND GIVE BIRTH, 
|| "оме urs TO HERS, HONORATA EXPERI 


SO THAT | WOULD KNOW WHAT A HUMAN MOTHER KNOWS! 








ENCED A MOMENT OF WEAKNESS 
ANO LET HER TEARS FLOW, FOR ONE INSTANT 
CEASING TO BE HIS MERCILESS TRAINER, 
AND BECOMING SIMPLY HIS MOTHER. 









WHY МОТ SMEAR YOUR DRAINAGE VALVE 
WITH RED PAINT EVERY 28 DAYS SO YOU CAN 
KNOW THE PLEASURE OF MENSTRUATION 
WHILE YOU'RE AT IT? YOU MECHANICAL FOOL. 
CEASE YOUR DIGRESSIONS, AND LISTEN. 


























BUT SHE RECOVEREO VERY QUICKLY, 
AND HER SEVERITY SOON DRIED HER TEARS... 


L Е 






TET 
"c— | & me CLAN OF me еталона 
TURN SEVEN YEARS OLO 
me weno ROE | | J f 
TOU TO YOUR FATHER 
AS A WARRIOR 
MOIS WORT 











ENOUGH EMOTION, YOU MUST SHUT 
YOURSELF OFF FROM FEELING, NEVER 
FORGET THAT YOU ARE А CASTAKA. 


MA 




































DAWN HAD HARDLY BROKEN AS HONORATA AND AGHNAR, RIDING A TRAINED EODACTYL, 
REACHED THE CASTAKA FORTRE 
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$5 OF ንነ ON HAD TAKEN. I 


TWO EXTRAORDINARY BEINGS. 
WO EXTRAORDINARY BEIN JR DIODES TOO. 











OTHON! ra HONORATA! 


NUS 











OF THAT MENTAL CONSTRUCT WHICH HUMANS 
J IPT ME ONCE MORE 
YOURE SORRY TEN TIMES SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, 
— SORRY, SORRY, TONTO. 
NOW, PLEASE CONTINUE. 


'GOD", LOTHA 
ING MY 











OTHON CONCEALED HIS PRIDE WHEN 
HONORATA TOLD HIM HOW AGHNAR 
HAD TAMED THE FEROCIOUS EODACTYL, 
ALL ALONE AND WITHOUT HER HELP! 
THEN THE INITIATION BEGAN IMMEDIATELY! 





AGHNAR, YOU SEE 
BEFORE YOU A ROBO-KILLER. 


YOU MUST KNOW! EVERY ТЕ 


DEFEAT HIM RAPIDLY 


ኳር E 
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YOU MUST HIT THE RED BUTTON IN THE CENTER 
OF ITS CHEST, ITS ONLY WEAK SPOT, 
TO ACTWATE THE SELF-DESTRUCT PROGRAM. 
IF YOU CANNOT DO THIS, YOU WILL DIE. 


| THINK NOTHING OF DEATH. 
| THINK ONLY OF VICTORY. 
| АМ READY. 


YOUR TEST |S UNBELIEVABLY CRUEL, 
YOUR ADVERSARY WILL OTHON... IT ALMOST SEEMS AS 

ANEW ARM. SO YOU MUST IF, INSTEAD OF HOPING FOR HIM TO WIN, 
YOU'RE PLANNING FOR HIS DEATH. 


| WILL EITHER BE THE PROGENITOR 
OF A CLAN OF INVINCIBLE WARRIORS, 
OR WILL PERISH IN THE ATTEMPT. 
IF MY SON FAILS, | WILL IMMEDIATELY 
FOLLOW HIM INTO DEATH. 





| HAVE FAITH IN AGHNARI 
ACTIVATE YOUR KI 
































27 


BY THE HOLY 
PALEO-VIRGIN! 
TEN MINUTES 


HAVE PASSED.. 











AFTER SEVENTY MINUTES 
AND THREE SECONDS 





MY OIL IS BOILING! HAVE MERCY 
ON ME AND CUT IT SHORT, TONTO! 
HOW МАМУ ARMS DID THE ROBOT 

FINALLY GROW? 


OF DESPERATE BATTLE, 
THE KILLER FELL UPON 
THE CHILO WITH ITS EIGHT 

POWERFUL ARMS. 











BY THE SACRED ULTRA-COOLANT THAT 
LUBRICATES THE CENTRAL BRAIN! 
A MECHANICAL SPIDER! AFTER MORE THAN 
АМ HOUR'S FIGHTING, THE BOY MUST HAVE BEEN 
AT THE END OF HIS STRENGTH. 





MOST HOLY FALEO-VIRGIN, 
INSPIRE MY SON! 
LET HIM GO BEYOND 
THE LIMITS OF LOGIC! 
LET HIM IMPROVISE! 
| BEG you! 
HE WILL NEVER HIT 
THE RED BUTTON 
IN NORMAL COMBAT. 


| THINK YOU PRAY IN VAIN, HONORATA! 
AGHNAR IS LOST... HIS FEET ARE HAMPERED. 
HE IS TRAPPED BY HIS WEIGHTS. 
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HE ACTIVATED THE SELF-DESTRUCTION 
MECHANISM! HE WON! 


WRONG. HE CHEATED! HE DIDN'T 
HIT THE REO BUTTON, 

HE'S INCOMPETENT, BECAUSE 
HE HAS NO WEIGHT. 








IF YOU HAVE ANY HONOR, 
KEEP YOUR WORD. 
YOU SAID ЧЕ HE 


SELF-DESTRUCT 
MECHANISM, | WILL 
ACCEPT НИМ AS А 
FUTURE METABARON, 
WITHOUT REGARD FOR 
HIS WEIGHTLESSNESS." 
AN OATH |S AN OATH! 
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VERY WELL. | ACCEPT. 
BUT WE MUST STILL TEST | 
HIS RESISTANCE TO PAIN, | 


WHAT HE'S REALLY MADE 
OF, BECAUSE HE WILL 
NOT BE ABLE TO CHEAT 
ON THAT! 


ONLY THEN WILL WE KNOW | 





DO YOU DARE | ~ou wit BE PROUD 
COMMENCE ОЕ ME, FATHER. 


| CANNOT, 
HONORATA. 


HUMAN COULD TOLERATE. ONLY AGHNAR 








THE PAIN WILL NEVER 
BEAT ME. THE MACHINE 
WILL STOP ITSELF, 
YOU WILL ВЕ A GREAT - WHEN NO MORE BONES 
WARRIOR, MY LOVE. ARE LEFT FOR IT 
TO CRUSH. 


AND THAT IS HOW AGHNAR EARNED THE METAL 
PROSTHI HAT ВЕСАМЕ HIS FEET 
THESE PROSTHESES, WHILE GRANTING HIM 
THANKS TO YOU, MY SON, THE METABARON JVSISHT AT LAST ALES АСС ИСО ни 
LINEAGE WILL HAVE A NOBLE BEGINNING, 


SUPERHUMAN POWERS, AND MUTILATION 
BECAME ONE OF THE KEY COMPONENTS 
OF THE METABARONIC INITIATION, 


You WILL 
WALK AGAIN, 


THAT'S ENOUGH FOR TODAY! 
WE MUST PREPARE DINNER! 
OUR MASTER, THE CURRENT 

METABARON, COULO BE 

RETURNING AT ANY MOMENT. 


OHNO-OHNO! IT'S UNBEARABLE! AT LEAST TELL МЕ 
WHAT THE SHABDA-OUD WITCHES DID WHEN 
THEY REALIZEO AGHNAR WASN'T A HERMAPHRODITE! 
THOSE WHORE-PRIESTESSES ARE REALLY 
TREACHEROUS AND MERCILESS KILLERS... 
| BEG YOU, LET ME HAVE JUST A FEW SMALL DETAILS! 


OUT OF THE QUESTION! WE MUST COMPLETE OUR WORK 
| WITHOUT DELAY. OUR TWO PRIMARY DIRECTIVES ARE "PRECISION" 
AND “PUNCTUALITY”... YOU'LL HEAR THE REST TOMORROW! 


Y YE 7 
— 
እ. 3 





32 To be continued in the next episode: The Snare of Okhar... 















can. 
е herself with 










gresses normal 
of the fortress. 


ә shoot her with 


As Hono 
cartridge, 
to float on the winid/WHéte sh Birth to а boy whont 
they name Aghnar, Honorata then reveals to Othon that 
the Shabda-Oud were expecting her to give birth to 
rmaphrodite sı t d proclaim it the perfect 
androgyne and seize th s 



























birth has made Aghnar 


he will never be 





to teach 
to resist pain 





where Oth 
idabl 
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BREAKFAST IS SERVED! 
МАУ HE WHOM THE PALEO-HUMANS 
CALLED "GOD" LET OUR MASTER 
COME HOME TODAY! 








WHAT DAMNED RUSTY BOLT 
CAN BE KEEPING LOTHAR? 
HE SHOULD HAVE BEEN HERE 
33 MINUTES AND 242 SECONDS AGO! 




















THIS IS CRAZY! THE MASTER IS SLICING 


THE METABUNKER IN HALF! 

















7 жа = ::6 ;2:. 

OH, OH, OH! FORGIVE ME, TONTO! 7% a 
On EFE ا‎ YOU PITIFUL PALEO-SORCERER'S | 
Š 2 288 APPRENTICE! START THE В-570-9890 CIRCUIT | 


= | REACTORS! QUICK! WE MUST RE-UNITE 
| THE TWO HALVES BEFORE WE PLUNGE 
INTO THE ACID LAKE! 








PHEW! THE ANT- 
ARE REPAIRING THE 





DOUBT THE GREATEST WARRIOR à WITH ALL DUE RESPECT TO YOUR TIME 
IN THE GALAXY? IMPOSSIBLE! HONORED PROGRAMING, TONTO, 
MAY | POINT OUT THE DISCREPANCY. 








A PREHISTORIC MOUSE MUST HAVE GNAWED ON 
YOUR CIRCUITRY... THE CURRENT METABARON 
IS INVINCIBLE! IF YOU DON'T EXPLAIN YOURSELF 
AT ONCE, | WILL FEED YOU TO THE METAL-CRUSHER! 


HOLD ON, PROFESSOR! GIVE "BIG ONE" A 


NA TO SHOW US THE MASTER'S FACE! 
ENLARGE RIGHT 


EYEBROW! 





THAT'S RIGHT, HIS EYEBROW! IT'S CUT! YOU 
DENY THAT THE SCAR WAS LEFT BY А WOUND! 


¡Pa 








THE CHRONOMATRIX SHOWS THAT THE TISSUE 
WAS SCARRED WHEN THE METABARON 
WAS EXACTLY THIRTY YEARS, TWO MONTHS, 
SEVEN DAYS, THREE HOURS, TWENTY MINUTES 


YOU MANIACO-MECHANICAL ROBO; 








BY THE AGE OF THIRTY, OUR MASTER 
READY VANQUISHED HIS FATHER, 


H 
AND THOUSANDS OF ENEMIES. 
AND YET, SOMEONE MANAGED TO WOUND 
M! THERE LIES THE PROOF THAT HE'S 
WINCIBLE! HE CAN BE DEFEATED! 








ILON'T OVERCOME 

OWN METABUNKER! IF | WAS BUILT LIKE 

A HUMAN, | WOULD EMIT THE DISCORDANT 
NOISE THAT THEY CALL LAUGHTER! 











EMIT ANY NOISE YOU WANT! BUT TELL ME AGENAR, WITH HIS ARTIFICIAL FEET WILL MACE 
A GOOD WARRIOR, AND WHAT THE CHABOR OUD 
TIT NOT A HERMAPHRODITE 
ARE SHORT. CHOOSE mie Ел ЕЕ N 
EITHER I WILL REVEAL TO YOU 7) 
А FEW MORE OF MY DIODES. | 


ALL RIGHT... LEAVE THE SCAR 
FOR TOMORROW, AND TELL DOW EAN THE NALS 
МЕ WHAT HAPPENED WITH YOU GAB WITH, PALEO-FOOL. 
А IF YOU INTERRUPT ME EVEN ONCE, 


THE WHORE-PRIESTESSES... 
ILL NEVER SPEAK ANOTHER 
WORD TO YOU AGAIN! 





RECOVER 
AFT OF HIS METAL PROSTHE: 
ALZA'S ULTRA: 
N BODY H 
OKHAR.. 


WE ARE BUT A FEW HOURS FROM 
THE PLANET! SHALL WE SIGNAL 


` 
1 MOTHER SUPERIOR: 

` 
N < 


BOTH THE РАТЕ OF THE GALAXY AND 
THE TRIUMPH OF THE 


ЕРЕМО ON THIS VISIT! 
WE MUST PR DEPEND ON THIS VISIT 


WITH EXTREME 

MY ALPHA: 

INDICATES AN ANOMALY. 
PREPARE THE SECRET 





ОН THE PURE COME ТО 
AID! MAY HE BE BLESSED! 


VE IT HALF A DOSE 
PENTALINA: 








































ОТНОМ VON SALZA, SPARE US YOUR CEREMONIES! 
WE HAVE LITTLE TIME. THE OBJECT OF OUR VISIT CON: 
FORMS TO CONVENT REGULATIONS. 

WE MUST BE ASSURED OF OUR PROTÉGÉE'S FAITH. 






















WOULD YOU BE GOOD ENOUGH 
TO PROVIDE US WITH A SECLUDED PLACE 
WHERE WE MIGHT EXAMINE YOUR WIFE? 











OUR PSYCHO-TOUCH COMPLETELY SOUNDPROCF. 
DETECTS NO HIDDEN NO HIDDEN WEAPON: 





THE LOCK CANNOT BE 
OPENED FROM OUTSIDE 
THERE 15 COMPLETE SECURITY. 


THE MOTHER SUPERIOR 
SPEAK OPEN 


ONLY YOUR OWN EXISTENCE, BUT 
ALSO THAT OF THIS WHOLE PLANET 
DEPENDS ON YOUR ANSWERS. 














| UNDERSTAND, |8 
MOTHER! 











mr 
YOU WERE ORDERED TO CONCEIVE 
A HERMAPHRODITE, TO MAKE A PERFECT ANDROGY: 
NE WHO WOULD BE PROCLAIMED EMPERORESS OF 
THE GALAXY! 
HE IS NOW SEVEN YEARS OLD — YOU SHOULD HAVE 
SENT HIM TO US. WHY HAVE YOU NOT DONE THIS? 
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| OBEVED THE ORDER. | BEGOT 
THE HERMAPHRODITE, BUT AT THE TIME 
1 WAS TO GIVE HIM TO YOU, 
HIS FEET BECAME INFECTED 
BY POISONOUS BRAMBLES.. 








HE HAS NOT YET ENTIRELY 
RECOVERED... 


` 


JUST A MOMENT! LET ME FINISH! 
WE GRAFTED METALLIC PROSTHESES 
ONTO HIM, WHICH SERVE HIM BETTER 

THAN HUMAN FEET! 


UNFORGIVABLE 
NEGLIGENCE! 


THE PERFECT 
ANOROGYNE, 
A USELESS CRIPPLE! 


YOU DESERVE 
A THOUSAND 
DEATHS, 
HONORATA! 











| DON'T UNDERSTAND THIS AT ALL! 
AGHNAR IS COMPLETELY MALE! 
WHAT'S GOING TO HAPPEN? 
SURELY HONORATA WOULON'T SEND 
HER SON TO BE RIPPED TO PIECES 
BY THOSE KILLERS! 


STOP STINKING UP YOUR FUSEBOX! 
| HOPE YOUR SYNOVIAL FLUID ROTS! | 
ASKED YOU NOT TO INTERRUPT! 
IF YOU WANT ME TO CONTINUE, 
SAY YOU'RE SORRY TWENTY TIMES! 
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AGHNAR IS THE DIVINE 
HERMAPHRODITE! AS SOON AS HE 
САМ TRAVEL, | WILL BRING HIM TO YOU! 


WE SHALL SEE IF YOU 
SPEAK THE TRUTH! 
BRING US YOUR SON! 


SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, 

SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, 

SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, 

SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, 
TONTO! 





AND THE W 


ILLI 








NOT ON THE GROUND MAYBE, 
¡PUTIN THE AR. 

















AGHNAR'S PROSTHESES WERE INFUSED WITH EPYPHITE. 
THE ANTI-GRAVITY SUBSTANCE... 

















IMPUDENT 
WORMI 
DW 













































ደ (T № 
е HA “CN 
HE WON! ል TREMENDOUS A "CX. 
ACHIEVEMENT FOR A CHILD! PaaS ደመ. 
ВЕ STRONG, HONORATA! GO TO HIM. 
HE MUST BE EXHAUSTED. THE CETACYBORGS HAVE 


MEANWHILE, | WILL DESTROY THE POWER ТО DESTROY 
THEIR ORGANIC SHIP! ENTIRE PLANETS! 





| DIDN'T SAY ANYTHING. 

| BARELY SQUEAKED! 
— SMOKE DOESN'T COUNT 

En ) ASTALKINGI THIS BURNING 

ВИ FUSE IS МУ PROBLEM, 


OKE СОМИ | 
131 - SMOKE COMING FROM NOT YOURS! STOP PLAYING 
ڪڪ‎ " = > 20 QUESTIONS AND TELL МЕ 
`. | WHAT HAPPENED NEXT... 


EEEEE! | MY DAMNED OIL IS GOING 


TO END UP BOILING OVER 
IN SUSPENSE! 










































ሞግ THAT'S RIGHT, INFANTILE “መም ያን Е 
CHATTERBOT! THAT'S THE END JUST FOR ONCE, TRY 


] | = AT OF OUR HERO? ТО GRASP SOME SUBTLETY 

















WITH YOUR RUSTY BRAIN... THE 


ኢጋ CETACYBORG DIDN'T SWALLOW 
HIM!... OTHON LET HIMSELF 
ВЕ SWALLOWED! „АТ WASN'T 
DEFEAT, BUT RATHER THE TRICK 
OF A BRILLIANT STRATEGY! 


| 
| 















IN ORDER TO DESTROY IT FROM WITHIN.. 

























ROSIVE ACIDS, 
IN HOPES OF DAMAGING 
| THE INTRUDER'S 


ARMOR-PLATING. 


lL | MUST FIND THE SERVO-BRAIN 
UGH! THAT COMMANDS 
THIS CETACYBORG! 
THE METACRAFT WON'T 
LAST MORE THAN ANOTHER 
TEN SECONDS! 





























THE FIRST METABARON COUGHED ALL THE way BACK TO 
HIS MAXI-PROTONIC TOWER. THE CETACYBORG 5 
INTESTINAL ACIDS HAD CORRODED HIS LUNGS... 














THEY HAVE SEVEN CETACYBORGS 
AND TREMENDOUS MENTAL POWERS! 


THE METABUNI 
15 READY. WELL GO 
AND LIVE ON 
AFORGOTTEN PLANET. 
NO ONE WILL LOOK FOR US 
THERE! COUGH! COUGH! 





FATHER! 


prep. 








— ———— 
COUGH! IT'S NOTHING. COUGH! COUGH! 


JUST SLIGHT DIZZINESS... || | WILL GET BETTER 
THE FATIGUE OF BATTLE. SOON! NOW WE MUST 
HURRY! THE ENTIRE 
YOU HAVE A HIGH SHABOA-OUD CLAN WILL | 
FEVER, MY LOVE! | soon BE UPON us! 


YOU'RE COUGHING UP BLOOD! 
YOUR LUNGS ARE DAMAGED! 





NO, IT'S JUST A RUPTURED BLOOD 
VESSEL IN MY THROAT! DON'T 


WORRY... 


WHAT DO YOU MEAN, FATHER? 
WE HAVE TO HIDE? 
WE, THE CASTAKAS, WILL NOT 


THE MOST IMPORTANT THING NOW 
15 TO FLEE THIS PLANET. 
WE MUST DEPART IMMEDIATELY! 


Ë 


BE REJOINING THE FIGHT? 
| DONT UNDERSTAND YOU! 












ч "eea — — C——a 


MY SON, BY OVERCOMING THOSE | THE CLAN OF THE METABARONS 
| 
| 
| 


WILL CONTINUE TO THRIVE 










THREE WITCHES, AWARRIOR'S POWER IS LIKE WATER; 
IT ADAPTS TO ALL THAT IT ENCOUN- 
EROR oN TERS. JUST AS HE WHO DESIRES IN SECRET! AND WE WILL 
UNDERSTAND ME! NOTHING NEVER FAILS, RE-EMERGE A FEW YEARS 
EE) /— НЕ WHO WINS NOTHING, LOSES | FROM NOW! 
NOTHING. BY SLIPPING AWAY, 
A TRUE HERO ASSERTS HIMSELF. 





| UNDERSTAND FATHER: | 
HE WHO RENOUNCES GLORY 
15 A HERO TOO! | 










THEY WENT TO THE EMBARKATION PLAT- 
FORM WHERE THE METABUNKER AWAITED 
THEM... THE PERFECT WAR MACHINE, 
DESIGNED By OTHON, 

WHO ALSO MADE THE PERFECT ROBOT, 
WHICH, IN ALL HUMILITY, IS ME... 


ñ 


LEASE, SPARE ME YOUR WORDS 
OF SELF-PRAISE ANO QUICKLY TELL ME 
THE REST! "М SURE THEY WILL BE ATTACKED 
BY THE PRIESTESSES BEFORE THEY EVEN 
GET ON BOARD AND THAT, AS AGHNAR WAS 
HOPING, THEY WILL BE FORCEO TO RETALIATE! 


= 


YOU HAVE NO IMAGINATION, 
YOU SQUAWKING SCRAP-HEAP! WHAT 
HAPPENED NEXT WAS INFINITELY 
MORE HORRIBLE! 





























TELL ME! TELL ME, 
OR ILL PISS AWAY ALL MY OIL! 








THE LAST TRUNKS AND THE МЕТАСВАЕТ 

WERE ALREADY BEING LOADED INTO THE METABUNKER. 

THE NATIVES WERE CHANTING SONGS OF FAREWELL. FAREWELL! FAREWELLU IT IS 

1 WAS JUST PREFARING FOR TAKE-OFF, WHEN... NORMAL БОН ALL OF US TO 
= kie DEPART... WE COME HERE ONLY 


TO SLEEP... WE COME HERE 
ONLY TO DREAM... IT IS NOT 
TRUE, IT IS NOT TRUE THAT ALL 
OF US LIVE ON THIS EARTH! 
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THON, AGHNAR, PROMI: WR your || MOTHER, THIS IS 
THAT Y: WILL NEVER FOI 3 < MY THE SECON 
THE HYPNOTIC SCENT OF OKHAR'S | IN MY LIFE | HAVE SEEN 
YOU CRY.. 














SO MUST IT BE. IVE SAID NOTHING UNTIL 

NOW, FOR FEAR THAT IT WOULD PREVENT 

YOUR DEPARTURE. | HAVE ALWAYS KNOWN | 
WOULD REMAIN HERE... LISTEN! 








| HAVE A MICRO-H BOMB IMPLANTED: 

IN MY CHEST! MY SUPERIORS WARNED 

ME THAT TO BETRAY THEM WOULD BE 
MY DEATH SENTENCE! 








MI TEARTTOUTI NN ROSE SUSCI 4 IMPOSSIBLE, MY LOVE, THEY WERE VERY CLEVER, 
ARE THE BEST IN THE GALAXY THE BOMB CONSISTS OF MY ENTIRE HEART: 
AN ARTIFICAL ORGAN THAT GIVES ME LIFE 
BUT WHICH ALSO WILL BE 





= 
l 











YOU MADE ME MALE, 
KNOWING THAT DEATH WOULD ВЕ GIVING LIFE FOR LOVE IS 
SU PURIZAMENTI THE SUPREME FULFILLMENT! 
m. NASA ы АССЕРТ MY SACRIFICE, 
ANO LIVE ON! 











YOU IMAGINE WELL, LOTHAR, 
THEY EMBRACED ONE LAST TIME 
IT SEEMED TO LAST FOREVER. 
| HAD TO WARN THEM OF A SIGNAL FROM 
THE ULTRA-RADARS. SEVEN CETACYBORG: 
WERE APPROACHING! HONORATA 
RETURNED TO THE FORTRESS WHILE 
гг - 





- 一 一 一 | 
ОТНОМ AND AGHNAR DEPARTED | | 
BOARD THE METABUNKER... | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
= | 
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O INFINITE SPACE 


TOP YOUR EFFEMINATE 
BLE; 
MYM 
INTERRUPTIONS 
UR DIODES FRYING 


М REMOVING YOUR VERBAL MEMORY 
E AND YOUR ERSATZ-EMOTION PLUG.. 

YOU CANNOT SPEAK, 

OR FRY ANY OF YOUR 

DIODES, NOW LISTEN.. 





ሽን Pu 


ч 
|#6 JULY 


$2.95 US 
5 4.40 CAN 


« 





m 













The Mother Superior-ofthe-Shabda0Ud wi 
aboar borg, a giganti с 
ssassins, she ly submits Honorata to 


































by two е 
a closed interrogation. Honorata lies, claiming that her child 
is indeed a hermaphrodite, that an accident led to 





amputation ofS қ е рго ве to deliver hint 

is fit to travel. The witthes in 
upon examining hi t just when they are about to disc 
the hoax, Aghnar att h his claw-tipped p 
Realizing they've | been tricked, the witches try to kill him, 
but Aghnar manages to overcomi ssassins in midair. 
because his prosthetics are tipped with epyphite. Next һе fac 
the Mother Su athic duel. Honorata links 
her power to that of her son, and together, they obliterate 
the Mother Superior 




















destroy the 
y 1 gramed to dest 
The outer skin of the osmic whale repels all his m 
so Othon plunges the Metacraft into the be: 
and is able to destroy the Cetacyborg from the inside. 

Oud, they must now leave 


1 To evade герп from the Shab 
_— m О Honörata reveals that a micro-H bomb has been, 


implanted within her from the beginning, She cannot lade with 
TibS she loves, for to d Ша bring about theffffestruction 
Могеомей ве surgeon-robots cannot remove the 




















lant from 
Powerless, 





and of Okhar 
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PLANET PERDITA, IN THE LOWER SYSTEM, 
WAS A SHROUD OF FOG THAT ENCIRCLED 
SMALL ORB OF GRANITE AND MUD. 








THE METABUNKER, SUCKED 
IN BY THE IMMENSE GRAVITY 
FIELD, SANK HALFWAY INTO 

А MUDDY LAKE. | 





— 
FROM THE GRANITE SURFACE OF THE 
PLANET GREW MUSHROOMS |60 FEET HIGH. 








THE SURFACE TEEMED WITH VORACIOUS, FLAT-BODIED ANIMALS THAT STRUGGLED 
TO DRAG THEMSELVES ALONG, FIGHTING THE PLANET'S FIERCE GRAVITY 








GIGANTIC APES, IMPERVIOUS 
TO THE PULL OF GRAVITY, 

LIVED IN THE SUMMITS. THEY FLOATED. 
DOWN ALONG FALE RAYS OF LIGHT 
TO DEVOUR PIECES OF BARK 
WHICH THEY PULLED OFF 

THE MUSHROOM STALK: 


SOMETIMES, A CHORUS OF STRANGE CRI 
COULD BE HEARD COMING FROM OUTSIDE. 
THEN, BREAKING THROUGH THE SPONGY 


THEY SMASHED WITHOUT CEREMONY 
AGAINST THE GROUND, TO BE IMMEDIATELY 


DEVOURED BY THE FLAT CREATURE 


THIS IS PLANET PERDITA, MY SON. 


FLAT MONSTERS, FLOATING APES, 


GIGANTIC. 


MUSHROOMS, FOG, MUD, GRANITE... 


AND NOTHING ELSE... COUGH. 
— > 


COUGH. 


YOU COUGH MORE AND MORE 
OFTEN, FATHER... IM VERY WORRIED... 


WOULD PLUMMET 
IDDENLY REGAINED 














| 


I HAVE DISPATGHED SPY-NEEDLES ALL 

| OVER THE UNIVERSE... COUGH... COUGH... 
IT WILL BE TEN YEARS BEFORE 
| THEY SENO US THEIR SIGNALS... 





YOU MUST SPEND THOSE TEN YEARS HERE, 
IN HIDING... COUGH... COUGH... ALONE... 
WAITING TO FIND OUT WHICH PLANET 

IS LAIR TO THE SHABDA-OUD WITCHES. 



















WHY ALONE, FATHER..." 
WHAT ABOUT YOU? 














DEFEATED THE CETACYBORG HOW CAN YOU SPEAK LIKE THAT, YOU, 
FROM WITHIN BY USING THE TACTICS THE MOST POWERFUL OF ALL WARRIORS? | 
OF A VIRUS, BUT NOW IT'S KILLING ME 
IN THE SAME WAY... IM DONE FOR! v 
COUGH... COUGH... K > 














MY BLOOD IS CONTAMINATED 
BY THE MONSTERS GASES... 
MY LUNGS ARE CORRODEO... | HAVE 
ONLY A FEW DAYS LEFT TO LIVE... 











\ OH YES, | САМ DIE... 


| HAVE YO! 
| AND YOU ARE THE ONE WHO MUST KILL ME! au 


IMPOSSIBLE, FATHER! | | GONE CRAZY?! 
YOU CANNOT ОЕ! | "my N = 


тш тт NE gern 


| WILL NOT BE ABLE TO AVENGE YOUR MOTHER. E 
THE ONLY WAY THAT | САМ DIE IN PEACE... | or 


| TO DEFEAT ME... IF YOU DO, THEN LATER 
YOU WILL BE ABLE TO DESTROY. 


AUN 
Фра 

















Е 
z 
Š 
> 
E 
Tu 
ġ 
z 
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HNAR REMAINED ALONE, WITHOUT ANY HUMAN | 
MILV.. MY LORD OTHON HAD ORDERED МЕ 
TO ENTERTAIN HIM DURING THE TEN YEARS 
HE WOULD WAIT РО! NAL FROM 
THE SPY-NEEDLES. y 


„НЕ DEEP-FROZE HIS FATHER'S BODY ANO TO 


HIS TIME PERFORMING AN AUTOPSY WHICH SEEMED 
TO LAST FOREVER, 


CAREFUL, TONTO! YOUR VIBRATIONS 
COULD MAKE THIS H-CIRCUIT EXPLODE! 
MOVE BACK A LITTLE.. 


BLOOD AND INCREASI 
THE OXYGEN SUPPLY. 





















AND BROUGHT THE WOUNDED 
CREATURE HOME. | CANT SAY | WAS 
H 





PLEASED TO SEE HIM RETURN IN SUCI 
COMPANY. CLEANING UP THE BIO-SHIT 
AND PISS THAT IRRATIONAL ORGANISMS | | 
ARE IN THE HABIT OF DROPPING | 

pied ud | 








\ ! 











"um ла та Y 
.NONETHELESS, | HELPED THE YOUNG LORD HEAL ITS RIPPED THROAT. | ume Nee here | 








HO ON LITTLE Баска ... NAMED... KIAWOUTAI 
Е you WHY METAL-FOOT GIVE ME 


Ru ура በሰበ cin 


DON'T WORRY... ILL INJECT 
SOME EPYPHITE INTO 
YOUR BONES... YOULL 

FLOAT FOREVER! 





| DON'T KNOW... TO HAVE SACS IN THROAT, FLOATING GLANDS.. 
А BIO-COMPANION, PERHAPS... NOW RUINED... ME ALWAYS DRAG ALONG 
GROUND... LIFE NOT GOOD! 











HEY! DONT LEAVE! 
„UNGRATEFUL 
CREATURE...! 


OH... OH... WONDERFUL.. 
THANK YOU... YOU NAMED? 
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WOUT 
BROTHERS FOREVER.. 


THEN TELL ME WHAT'S UP THERE, 


IAM NOT 
ABOVE THE MUSHROOM DOMES. үк 


AFRAID! 








w 


TODAY, DAY OF 
REO LIGHT... 








BATTLE OF TRIBE CHIEFS... VICTOR FIGHT 
PATRIARCH... PATRIARCH STRONGER THAN ALL... 








E ው. 


ALWAYS WIN. 


STILL PLENTY TIME 
FOR PATRIARCH! 


| ve uun serere. Ë WAWA Asal 
OS ax 








(ጋህ NOT WIN. | | ሊና МОТ Have 


FANGS pl Г 
DN 


THEN YOU MASTER 
MAGON PEOPLE... 
WE HAVE LEGEND: 

ONE DAY COME LITTLE 

NO-HAIR WHITE APE, 
TAKE US AWAY 
FOG WORLD, TAKE US 
DIAMOND PLANET... 


ES” NOR 


MAKE WAY, APES! 



































ANO THUS DIED 
THE PROPHET! 
„ALL THAT 
BEGINS 

UST END! 








KIOKA, LITTLE WHITE АРЕ... 
MASTER OF US ALL! 


IN YOUR ARK WE GO... 
DIAMOND PLANET... 














IMA ASWELL LET YOU TALK, |] | 
EVEN IF IT IS TO SPOUT | 































ROBO-NONSENSE! ILL RESTORE | | | DONT UNDERSTAND! 
5 2 YOUR VERBAL CIRCUITRY AND | WHY DIO AGHNAR. 
ТӘНЕ өне ПОВЕЛ YOUR ERSATZ-EMOTION PLUG! | NEED TO BECOME KING 
YOUR CASING, LOTHAR! | — OF THE APES? 
| DON'T WANT TO SEE YOU | LS WHY DISTURB 







COME APART BECAUSE 
OF YOUR CURIOSITY! 






THEIR ECOLOGICAL BALANCE? 
THE BOY WASN'T STUPID... 
THERE MUST BE AN EXPLANATION 
WORTHY OF A NORMAL 
ELECTRONIC BRAIN... 

MY FUSES ARE OVERHEATING 
WITH PERPLEXITY! 




















DON'T START STINKING UP 
YOUR FUSEBOX AGAIN! ENOUGH! 
SHUT THAT RATTLETRAP YOU CALL 
YOUR MOUTH AND LISTEN WITHOUT 
SPEAKING OR CREAKING, OR | WON'T 
SAY A THING FOR TEN CENTURIES. 
















| WON'T SPEAK, WHAT | DIDN'T TELL YOU IS THAT WHILE 
| WON'T CREAK, WE WERE TREATING KIAWOUTAI'S WOUNDS, 
AND ILL ON THE VERY DAY OF AGHNAR'S EIGHTEENTH 
PERFUME BIRTHDAY.. 
MY ORAL 
CAVITY FOR 
YOU... NOW 
FORPITYS «THE MESSAGE 
| WE HAD AWAITED 
FOR SO LONG 
FINALLY ARRIVED)... 


FINISH CAUTERIZING | 
THE WOUNDS, TONTO... 
А SPY-NEEDLE IS TRYING 
TO CONTACT us! 
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| CAN NEVER DESTROY 
THEM ALL BY MYSELF ... 
VENGEANCE IS BUT A DREAM... 





BUT MASTER, WE KNOW FOR A FACT THAT 
THE WITCHES HAVE SEVEN CETACVBORGS.. 


THAT'S RIGHT... 
SO WHERE IS THE SEVENTH? 


AGHNAR DESPAIRED... UNTIL HE DISCOVERED: 
THE MAGON PROTO-CIVILIZATION... IT WAS NOW 
ESSENTIAL THAT HE BECOME THEIR PATRIARCH. 


DAMNED WHORES! 
PROTECTED By THOSE 
SIX MONSTERS, 
THEY ARE INVINCIBLE! 





A SPY-NEEDLE HAD FICKED IT UP HEADING FOR THE BLUE 
SYSTEM OF BETA-KUNTRI, PILOTEO BY TH 


THEY'RE ON A SECRET MISSION. 
THAT'S OUR ONLY CHANCE. 
| HAVE TO FIND A WAY TO GET 
MY HANDS ON THAT BEAST WITHOUT. 
ALERTING THE ICE ASTEROID! 


» 


А LOST CAUSE, MASTER... THERE IS 
NO WAY TO BEAT А CETACYBORS 
WITHOUT UNLEASHING AS MUCH 

FORCE AS AN EXPLODING SUN! 








THE LEGEND OF THE APES FITS 
IN PERFECTLY WITH MY PLAN! 
| HAVE A WAY TO TAKE OVER 
THE CETACYBORG! | WILL BE 
ABLE TO AVENGE YOU, MOTHER! 
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| МУ MASTER LOADED ALL HIS SUBJECTS = 
| INTO THE METABUNKER AND PROMISED Р 
| TO TAKE THEM TO THE DIAMOND PLANET. 








THE APES, WHICH WE HAD INJECTED WITH A HEAT-IMMUNIZING 
AGENT, WERE IN A TEMPORARY STATE OF COMA, WE CAST THEM 
INTO SPACE LIKE A TIDE OF DELICIOUS ORGANIC MATTER, 

| WAS PILOTING THE METABUNKER. 






IMPOSSIBLE... OUR. 
CRAFT I5 NO LONGER 


BETTER NOT TO FORCE IT.. AS SOON AS 
IT HAS FINISHED SWALLOWING ALL THIS ORGANIC 
WASTE, WE WILL REGAIN CONTROL 
= 


WHAT AN ABSURD DELAY! 














3 ^ 7 
s | 7 o's ግሽ 7 
DESPITE THE NEUROLOGICAL COMMANDS, || бы 2 
THE BEAST FOLLOWED ITS PRIMEVAL NATURE... | | 
] AND BEGA 
SWALLOWING THE APE 
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| WHAT? HE SACRIFICED ALL THOSE INNOCENT APES? INSOLENT ROBOT! HOW DARE YOU JUDGE OUR MASTERS? | 
| AND HIS FRIEND КАНОМЛА TOO? HEARTLESS BRUTE! THE TRUTH IS THAT AGHNAR HAD TRANSFORMED 

| THE CETACYBORG INTO А TROJAN HORSE. 

| Е 

| 














INTO А... WHAT SORT 





| INSOLENT, AND STUPID TOO! YOU BRAINLESS LUMP | 
SOF SCRAP METAL! TAP INTO THE CENTRAL BRAIN 
| AND FIND THE ANSWER IN THE PALEO-LITERATURE 
OF TERRA PRIMA... AND NOW LET ME GET ON 
WITH MY STORY. 





DONT MOVE, DAMNED WHORES WE ARE YOURS 
LET ME INTO YOUR BRAINS! JO COMMAND! 
NOW YOU ARE MINE TO COMMAND! 





TELL ME... WHAT IS THE DESTINATION 


OF YOUR SECRET VOYAGE? 
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WE ARE HEADED FOR BAGGDATHI 
THE PEARL, THE RICHEST PLANET 
IN THE SEPTENNIAL SYSTEM... 





ANO THE ROYAL CITY AMAHDIS, WHICH EIGHTEEN 
YEARS AGO WAS THE BIRTHPLACE OF ODA 
THE CAPRICIOUS, THE MOST BEAUTIFUL 
PRINCESS IN THE GALAXY... 


‚$ 


/ y, 





WE ARE TO ABDUCT HER. THE MOTHER 
SUPERIORS HAVE DETERMINED THAT 
ODA'S GENES, IF UNITED WITH THOSE 

OF OUR GOD JEJOH THE PURE, 
WOULD BEGET AT LAST THE SUPREME 
HERMAPHRODITE BEING WHO, 

BY DETHRONING JANUS-JANA, 
WILL GRANT US UNLIMITED POWER... 





ү 
Ë same ovo messianic OREAM! 
THE WHORE-PRIESTESSES 
NEVER GIVE UP! THEY FAILED WITH WA 
ME, BUT THEY STILL PERSIST... 
LET'S HAVE A LOOK... 
SHOW МЕ А HOLOVID 
OF THIS ODA. 





IGNORANT PRIESTESSES! 
YOU KNOW NOTHING OF ROYAL 
PRIDE! THIS WOMAN IS A TRUE 

PRINCESS! SHE WOULD HOLD HER 

BREATH UNTIL SHE DIED RATHER 
THAN LET HERSELF BE CAP- 
TUREO... SHE MUST BE SEDUCED, 


HUNOREDS OF SUITORS 
PETITION FOR HER HAND 

f every WEEK, BUT THEY 

И ARE CRUELLY HUMILIATED | 

p AND DRIVEN AWAY! 


{М 


IN EXCHANGE FOR HER HAND 
IN MARRIAGE, ODA 
THE CAPRICIOUS DEMANDS 
ABLUE ROSE! 


A BLUE ROSE? | 
THAT TYPE ОҒ FLOWER | 
BECAME EXTINCT 
30,000 YEARS AGO, 
AND THEY WEREN'T 
BLUE ANYWAY! 





YOUNG А! 
OF WHOLE 
BRING HER ROSE: 
OF РЯ 


THE CETACYBORG HAS 
FINISHED ITS 
NOW IT WILL RE: 


sn BUT SHE REFUSES THEM ALL, CLAIMING 
THAT THEY HAVE NOT BROUGHT HER 
THE TRUE BLUE ROSE THAT SHE 15 WAITING FOR... 


għ 


| орами ВЕ | || YOULL STAY HERE, SO YOU DON'T ALARM 
MINE. || ANYONE... ፤ WILL LAND IN AMAHDIS 
ORIWLL | | ABOARD THIS HUMBLE MOTO-CHAFT. 
DIE TRYING! | 


WHAT VAIN OSTENTATION! 
THESE SHIPS MUST BELONG 
TO THE SUI 
A PATHETIC РА 
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flat, 
ait for the occasional ape that f 





which lie in 
like ripe fruit. In 10 years' time, the 
ce by Othon "ЯЗВА back їпїогїї@боп t 
to locate the Shabda-Dud w 
his lungs poisoned by the gasses of th 
He wants to maké sure that his son will be capable of ayer 
Honorata and demands that Aghnar kill him in single combat 
Aghnar manages to defeat his father, as much with his mind 
as by physical forte. 


cio 





spy-needles dispa 






jat will рег 








ches. But Othon is dying, 
Cetacyborg he dest 















One day Aghnar saves one of the floating apes from fallin: 
into the clutches bf the flat land animals, then inject 
with epyphite. Тһе ape, a Magon named Kiawoutai, сап s 
and has a soul. Together, they fly up to the top of the mushroor 
where Aghnar confronts and defeats the leader of the Magon 
thus fulfilling the prophecy that foretold of a little white 
who would lead them to the Diamond Planet 
























Aghnar finally learns of the whereabouts of the Shabda: 
He is able to logie a Cetacyborg and tak&jts control with 

the help of the flo: 5. He submits/the three Shabda-Quif 
pilots to his will anc reveal the objective of their сес mis 
sig to kidnap the beautiful princess Oda, whose'gesfs 
can engender the h rodite that the St ud wit 
till seek to'Preduce whore-priestesse: 

of Oda, aħtithe young 
le then set 























off for Amal 





join the line of Oda's suitors, 
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FOOLISH LOUTS! HOW DARE "inm 
THEY SULLY MY IMMACULATE PRINCESS | ALLI BUTI MUET NOTUS 
WITH THEIR BASE DESIRES? | MY WEAPONS! 








UNTIL MY VENGEANCE IS 
COMPLETE, NO ONE MUST 
LEARN THAT | AM 
THE METABARON! 


HALTI GET IN LINE WITH 
THE OTHERS! 








вахте ат | -WACHINYOURHONOR | A ዘብር BOT. He WIL y 


MARBLE OF THE MURAI, | LAID WASTE TO! 
OH, DIVINE ODA, THE LAST REMAINING 
ACCEPT THIS RUBBLE OF THE STRONG: 
ROSE. HOLO OF THE AMPHIBIAN 


|| Give уои STRONG SONS! 
ч А 


© 








THIS ROSE BRAIDED FROM 
THE INTESTINES, 
OF THE EMPEROR OF 
ANDROKLA-S... | VANQUISHED 


STEP ASIDE, 
CLOWNS! 


| 
SUCH IS NOT THE BLUE || | 
ROSE THAT | DESIRE! || 











LOOK AT ME, AND RETURN 
THE ENERGY | GIVE YOU! 

















| WHAT A MIRACLE! | 




















ሮን  ( — _ 
图 WHOEVER YOU ARE, my KINGDOM | 
15 YOURS... MY SON! | 

= 


Ë 


НЫЙ E 
DOM! | WANT ONLY YOUR DAUGHTER! 








[ 
| !HAVE NO RICHES TO OFFER 
HER... JUST A BLUE ROSE. 


ARREST THEM... AND I'LL 
CUT OUT THIS INSOLENT 
RASCAL'S TONGUE! 














AH, LOVE! HOW | WOULD LIKE 
ТО HAVE BETWEEN MY THIGHS 
1 А TENDER SHAFT THAT GROWS, 
| HARDENS, STANDS ERECT, 
| THEN ERUPTS! 























OR A SMOOTH CANAL, BORDERED 
WITH HAIR, WHICH BECOMES MOIST! 
WHAT SUBLIME FOLLY IS THE HUMAN 

ORGANISM! | OROOL AT THE THOUGHT 

OF IT! OUR MATHEMATICAL 
PERFECTION IS SO TEDIOUS! 








r — = 2 


ИМ ONLY ALLOWING THIS INTERRUPTION BECAUSE | 
E YOU ARE COMPLETELY RIGHT, LOTHAR. 


| FIND IT TEDIOUS TOO! 















BUT NEVER MIND... | WILL GO ON... TO MAKE A LONG 
STORY SHORT, IN ORDER TO PREVENT HIS DAUGHTER'S 
SUICIDE, THE KING HAD TO LET HER DEPART ON 
A MOTO-CRAFT PILOTED BY AN UNKNOWN HOTHEAD, 
TAKING ONLY THE CLOTHES ON HER BACK... J 











| 
| ом тне WAY TO THE CETACYBORG, AGHNAR 
TOLD ODA OF HIS TRAGIC LIFE 


4 


L 








YOU WILL HELP I WILL DELIVER YOU, 
МЕ CARRY OUT BOUND HAND AND FOOT, 


AFTER | HAVE ANNIHILATED THOSE WITCHES, 
МУ REVENGE, ODA! AS IF | HAD CAPTURED YOU! 


WE WILL GO ANO LIVE ON A DISTANT FLANET, 
WHERE NO ONE KNOWS WHO WE ARE. WE WILL 
RAISE A NORMAL FAMILY, FAR AWAY FROM 

THIS AWFUL EMPIRE. 







YOU WILL NO LONGER BE A PRINCESS, WE WILL SOON REACH THE ICE ASTEROID! 
AND I, NO LONGER AN ASSASSIN! | DO NOT ARE YOU READY TO FACE THE TERROR? 
WANT MY SON TO BECOME A METABARON. 









LOVE ALWAYS TRIUMPHS 
OVER DEATH! 








THAT'S ENOUGH FOR TODAY! WE MUST PREPARE THE MEAL! 
THE CURRENT METABARON COULD BE RETURNING AT ANY MOMENT. 



















00000! WHAT CURIOSITY, WHAT 

| SUSPENSE! TELL ME, | BEG YOU: WILL 

AGHNAR OVERCOME THE WITCHES? 

| HE IS A POWERFUL WARRIOR, AS THEY 

| ARE, BUT IS HE POWERFUL ENOUGH 

TO DEFEAT THEM ALONE? AND IF | _ sur up ano Heap FOR 

| | HE DOES? WILL HE RENOUNCE 3 THE KITCHEN... LET US OBEY 
| HIS FAMILY DESTINY?.. тешкен || Gun Primis ОДЕСТМЕ 
` — 一 一 一 J| TO SERVE THE MASTER. 

TOMORROW | WILL TELL YOU 
MORE. BUT THAT'S ALL 





WHO THEN WILL CARRY ON | 
THE CLAN OF THE METABARONS? | 
AND WILL THE APES BE DIGESTED 

IN THE STOMACH OF 





















m 
22 i FOR TODAY! 











OH BIO-CRAP! 

IF ONLY | HAD HAIR 
SO | COULD TEAR 

IT OUT!‏ سا 





THE NEXT DAY. 





| SHUT YOUR STINKING TRAP, 
| STUPID MACHINE! 


E 
Gl 
ተ 


CLANG! CRASH 
CLATTERBAW! 


= + 5 
HUFF! OHHH! | STILL LOVE ( | kiss YOUR MEMORY GOODBYE! ІМ GOING 


YOU ANYWAY, МЕТАВАКОМ. 


2 
N 


THIS WILL TEACH 


(OU TO ASK STUPID 








| | QUESTIONS! 





TO OBLITERATE YOUR IMPERTINENT BRAIN! 





ጨጨ 


IT'S AN HONOR. 
TO ВЕ DESTROYED. 
BY YOU, MASTER. 


LOTHAR, DID YOU SERVE 
THE METABARON'S BREAKFAST? 
HE COULO BE RETURNING AT. 

















` — лее 


ANY MOMENT. WHAT? ..LOTHARI 
MASTER? „Он, NO 









MONTHS, 2 WEEKS, 9 OF, 

5 HOURS, AND 20:12.03 OF MY REIWAI- | 

NING LIE WITHOUT CU. WHAT OO | 
YOU PO TO 4 





T WHEW, HE DISAPPEARED JUST IN TIME! 
FORTUNATELY BIO-ELECTROGRAMS ONLY 

SPEND 3:0507 IN A SOLID STATE BEFORE | 
DISSOLVING! | 














Ur 





AND ALSO BECAUSE | 

| YOU CAN BE REBUILT 
QUICKLYBY THE ANT- | 

| ROBOTS, You мовомс | 
HuNK OF JUNK! 











MECHANICAL MORON! 

YOU JUST HAD ТО РОКЕ YOUR RUSTY 

METAL NOSE INTO HIS ONLY SORE SPOT! | 
YOU DESERVE TO HAVE 

А PALEO-DOG COME AND CHEW UP 
ALL OF YOUR CIRCUITS! 


| JUST ASKED HIM: HOW. 
COULD YOU, MASTER, 
THE INVINCIBLE WARRIOR, 
HAVE BEEN WOUNDED AT 
THE AGE OF 30 YEARS, 
2 MONTHS, 3 HOURS, AND 
20:0400, AS INDICATED 
BY THE SCAR ACROSS 
YOUR RIGHT EYEBROW?" 


























j you THE SAME QUESTION, 
K | AND YOU DIDN'T ANSWER МЕ! 








LOTHAR, YOU CHEATER! 
| LET YOU CHOOSE BETWEEN FINDING 
OUT THE REASON BEHINO THAT SCAR, 
ОҢ HEARING THE REST OF 
THE METABARONS' HISTORY. AND YOU ly 
KNOW WHICH ONE YOU CHOSE. 
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OF COURSE, TONTO. WELL, ሰለ GLAD TO SEE THAT | COULDN'T GIVE A METAPHORI | 
YOU'RE RIGHT, AS USUAL THE BEATING MADE YOU ABIT СКАР ABOUT YOUR DIODES, LOTHAR. 
MORE HUMBLE... SINCE OUR МӘКЕ 
MASTER STILL HASN'T RETURNED 
TODAY, WHICH STORY DO YOU WANT 
МЕ TO ТЕЦ. TO PASS THE TIME? 
THE SCAR, OR THE FAMILY HISTORY? 


























OKAY, THE SCAR. WHAT 
HAPPENED WAS, 


Te 














WHAT A CRUEL 

^ DILEMMA! CURIOSITY 

A w. Mi - IS GOING TO FRY TWO 
1 OF MY DIODES. 











NOOO! NOT THE SCAR! 
LET'S SAVE IT FOR 
TOMORROW! GO ON 
WITH AGHNAR'S STORY 

INSTEAD! 





















WHILE INTENSIFYING HIS MIND-CONTROL OVER 
THE TWO PILOTS, HE FABRICATED AF 
THE PRIESTESS WHO WAS KILLEO WHEN HE TOOK OVER 
THE CABIN, THEN DISINTEGRATED HER. 





DISGUISED AS ONE OF THE WHORE-PRIESTESSES, HE PREPAREO TO HAND 
ODA OVER TO THEM... THE WOMAN HE LOVED MORE THAN ANYTHING IN THE 
WORLD, AND WHOM THE FORMIDABLE WARRIORS HAD COME TO KIDNAP. 


WE'RE ABOUT TO ENTER THE LAIR 
OF THOSE SHE-DEVILS. ARE YOU 
READY TO FACE THE TERROR? 


LOVE ALWAYS TRIUMPHS 
OVER DEATH! 
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NOOO! NOT THE SCAR! 
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OHMY-OHMY-OHMY! TONTO, HOW CAN HE POSSIBLY ( LISTEN, LOTHAR, I'LL CONTINUE THE STORY, 
DEFEAT ALL THOSE WITCHES SINGLE-HANDED? YIPES! BUT IF YOU INTERRUPT ME ONE MORE TIME, 























| WISH | HAD ONE OF THOSE RUBBERY ORGANS ІШ. ACTIVATE THE CURRENT METABARON'S 
THAT HUMANS CALL A BLADDER SO | COULD PISS ч BIO-ELECTROGRAM! Tr 
MYSELF IN FEAR! KEEP GOING, KEEP GOING! ы DISINTEGRATE YOU 











YOU HYSTERICAL SCRAP-HEAP! 








[SS 
Ss sur! 
РЕЧ. — 




































THE MIRAGE ONLY HAS TO LAST А FEW MOMENTS, UNTIL | 

| REPLACE IT WITH Му REAL POWERS. "DECEIVE ONLY | 
FOR А MOMENT, THEN ATTACK!" OTHON 

| | AND HONORATA, | WILL BE WORTHY OF YOU! | 


YOU WILL BE AVENGED! 
PL = Q 
° 
ኒ 


ЖИЕ ла 2257 
{| ACTIVATE SPY PROBE! 
GENETIC PROBE ONLINE: 


IDENTITIES CONFIRMED! 
G MENTAL PROBE ONLINE: 

( BRAINWAVES CORRECT! 
INFRA-CONSCIOUS PROBE 
ONLINE: FREE OF ANOMALY! 

PASSAGE AUTHORIZED! 




















HOORAY! OUR SISTERS SUCCEEDED 
IN CAPTURING ODA THE CAPRICIOUS! 
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OVERCOME! 
THE ELDERS SHALL BEPROUD ۱% A 
OF THEIR DAUGHTERS! > 


<< 
































| | COMMEND you, MY DAUGHTERS! TH 
TO YOU, THE SUPREME DREAM OF \ 
ШО WILL BE FULFILLED! ) 


THANK YOU, ELDEST 








THIS WOMB SHALL GENERATE 
THE ONE WE HAVE AWAITED 
FOR TWELVE GENERATIONS!. 








D, THE CHOSEN 








| TO THE ALTAR: 








> 
NOOOOO! መመ 
DIRTY MONSTER! 


FILTHY OLD H, 
T TAKE THIS 





o! 
NOW EVERYTHING MUST 
BE RUSHED! 



































QUICK! KILL IT, 
AGHNARI 


l'LL DESTROY 
yOU, FREAK! 

















THE MEAT WAS POISONED, 
YOU IGNORANT GOD! YOU MAY 
BE INVULNERABLE FROM 
THE OUTSIDE, BUT WHAT 
ABOUT FROM WITHIN? 





MY ARM IS PACKED WITH OKO MINI-BOMBS! 
WHEN THEY MAKE CONTACT WITH YOUR 
GASTRIC FLUIDS, THEY'LL MAKE YOU IMPLODE! 





BRAGGART! YOU CAN KEEP BLUFFING, 
BUT YOU'RE FINISHED! YOUR PLAN 
HAS BEEN FOILED! 








KILL THEM ALL, 
DAUGHTERS! 











FOR DIAMOND PLANET WE DIE, 
NO MORE FOG WORLD! 


m 


YES, KIAWOUTAI, BETTER DIE HERE, 
NO MORE FOG WORLD! 


ና 6 ` ч 




















2 | NOW YOU'RE TRAPPED, HOTSHOT! 
€: IT'S OVER FOR YOU! 


Д now mni- 
BOMBS... NOW! 
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YOU ARE 
IMMORTAL 


























DON'T BE AFRAID, дәні 
ODA. IT'S OVER NOW... | 
=. 











TAKE YOUR 
IMMORTAL! 











THE WITCHES' PSYCHIC POWERS WERE FED BY JEJOH'S 
BRAINWAVES, WITHOUT HIS ENERGY, THEY BECAME LIKE 
HEADLESS PALEO-CHICKENS. "TO DEFEAT THE DRAGON WITH 
A THOUSAND HEADS, PIERCE ITS HEART WITH A SINGLE BLOW! 


















| Your arm, AGHNARI youre № 






ONLY THE STUMP 
HURTS, ODA. 













NO INJURY CAN DARKEN MY SPIRIT. 
IT WILL ALWAYS BE WHOLE. 
THAT PART OF ME CANNOT 

BE WOUNDED. 


FEELS FINE. 

























ATTACK ALL. 
MEAN OLD LADIES! 






WEWLLBURNOURLAST | 
OUNCE OF ENERGY 
TO EXTERMINATE YOU, (B 
EVIL TRAITOR! 


| WE, THE ELDERS, ARE NOT ENTIRELY 
| DEPENDENT ON JEJOH. WE ALSO 
POSSESS OUR OWN POWERS! 
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- A ] А 
NOBODY МОМЕ! WHAT А METABARON . № 5 > IMPUDENT MICROBE, 
CAN DO ALONE, ONLY HE MUST DO! ` Шыны ақы 
> THE MENTAL POWER 


OF THE ELDERS! 





























іт ABSORBING YOUR ENERGY! IN THE мімо5 ЖШ 
YOUR BRAIN IS GOING TO EXPLODE! YOU CAN'T DO SHADOW WE ARE UNITED! 
IT ALONE! YOU'RE WEAKENED BY THE LOSS OF - r р > 
1 ' 
BLOOD! IF YOU LOVE МЕ, LET ME HELP YOU UNED 
FOREVER! 





n ሣ 
SO BE IT! HELP 
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YEEEE! NOW BOTH OF THEM WILL DIE... 








Sur 




















LITTLE WHITE 


APE BIG WINNER! | 








JUSTICE AT LAST! MY MOTHER 
AND FATHER ARE AVENGED! NOW 
| САМ CEASE TO ВЕ A METABARON, 
ANO LIVE OUT MY HAPPINESS 
IN PEACE WITH ODA! 
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HER HEART IS STILL BEATING! 
BUT THE BATTLE WIPED OUT HER BRAIN! | MUST RUSH HER TO 
THE METABUNKER AT ONCE. 





CAREFUL, LITTLE WHITE АРЕ! | THOSE CREATURES MUST HAVE A WEAK NO MATTER WHAT, l'M GOING! | MUST 
CETACYBORG BLOCKADE! SPOT! FOR THEIR OWN SAFETY, ATTEMPT THE IMPOSSIBLE! 
ESCAPE IMPOSSIBLE! THE WITCHES OF THE SHABDA-OUD CONQUER, OR PERISH! 
WOULD NEVER HAVE CREATED MONS- 
TERS THAT WERE TOTALLY INVINCIBLE! 














ENOUGH, YOU HYSTERICAL 
RUST-BUCKET! STOP BLEATING 
LIKE A FALEO-SEAL! DON'T WORRY, 
I'M GIVING YOU 
PERMISSION TO SPEAK! 








THANK YOU, TONTO! | JUST METAPHORICALLY 
SOILED MYSELF. EVEN THOUGH IT'S OBVIOUS 
THAT AGHNAR WILL GET PAST THE CETACYBORGS, 
AND THAT ODA WILL RECOVER (SINCE WE KNOW 
THAT THEY'RE THE CURRENT METABARON'S 
GREAT-GRANDPARENTS, AND MUST CONCEIVE 
THE SON WHO WILL BECOME HIS GRANDFATHER), 
PALEO-DAMN, HOW DO THEY DO IT? 


ONLY ONE OF THE WITCHES. 
IS LEFT ALIVE, AND 
THE SECRET OF THE 

CETACYBORGS' WEAK SPOT 
WILL DIE WITH HER! 
1 CAN FEEL MY CEREBRAL 
CIRCUITS MELTING LIKE RUNNY 
PALEO-CHEESE! 


28 To be continued in the next episode: m 
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ጤትጠ hemm 
ШШШ ህዚ 





Aghnar Sabie to win-the-hearbufifffitess Oda who agrees to 
help h wenge. Disguised as one of the witches, the 
young man will pretend to deliver Oda to the Shabda-Oud, who 
want her for the purpose of breeding. Once on the asteroid of the 
witches, Oda is chained to an altar. Their god Jejoh, a mound of 
muscle topped м еси head, Wbn emerges, his fongue 
forked and dripping. Faced with this disgusting apparition, Oda 
calls too early for Aghnar to save her. The alarm is raised. 



















Aghnar gives a ment to the Cetacyborg under his control 
to regurgitate the s 1 of Magon apes, while he himself attacks 
Jejoh. But Jejoh is invulnerable, Aghnar's blows do nofaffect 
him at all. Therefore Aghnar willingly lets Jejoh devour his arm 
In fact his whole body is riddled with OKO mini-bombs, which 
implode in the belly of the god-beast. 











The destruction of Jejoh—and his powerful mental wavdiisallows 
the apes to overrun the asteroid without resistance. One arm 
amputated, Aghnar m he elder witches who 
concentrate their energy t . His brain threatens to 
explode, but Od to his aid, joi her spirit to his, unit- 
ing in the mind gffhadow. The witches arġobliterated, and the 
revenge fulfilled 












comi 





nal Ба Некий lies 
Perhaps he Will be able 
n order to do 





s feet. 
bunker 
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) Е (6 ነ 
| (CEREBRAL BIO-MASS, MANAGED TO || was ALREADY EXTIN | TO RUN ALL му CIRCUIT 




























PERFORM BRAIN || A DEAD SPIRIT, INSIDE A LIVING BODY. 












IF YOU WANT ТО HEAR 
THE FACTS OF THE MATTER, 
GREASY HOLE YOU 


Ac 
L 




























GIGANTIC 
JP ACROSS THE SURFACE OF THE ICE ASTEROID 
TA WA COME WITH BOTH JOY | 








Ан. 











l ` 


IN 











GOOD-BIE, LITTLE WHITE АРЕ. 
YOU FULFILL PROPHECY: TAKE 
FROM FOG WORLD TO HERE, 
DIAMOND PLANET, TH 
ALWAYS! ALWAYS! 






ee 














I WON'T LIE TO YOU, ODA. WITHOUT KNOWING 
THEIR WEAK SPOT, NO ONE CAN DEFEAT SEVEN 
CETACYBORGS. THEY WILL DEVOUR US! 
































HANG ON, 
ODA! ивен. 
































сить 
AND FRIED FUSES! WHO WA: 








YOU INTERRUPTED ME, YOU RANTING RELIC! IF YOU WANT 
ME TO GO ON, AND NOT SUMMON THE METABARON'S 
BIO-ELECTROGRAM TO COME AND DEMOLISH YOU WITH 
А SWIFT KICK, THEN SAY YOU'RE SORRY 30 TIMES 





SORRY SORRY SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, SORRY 
SORRY, SORRY SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, 
‘SORRY, SORRY, SORRY, SORRY SORRY, SORRY, SORRY 


DIRTY CHEAT! YOU MISSED THREE! 




















| ә WHETHER HE WAS IN THE HA? 
R THAN HIS WILL TO LIVE, A 





Е ENEMIES OR ALLIES, HIS DESIRE FOR DEATH STILL | ን FOUR 

HNAR LET HIS SHIP BE DRAWN IN BY THE BEAM OF LIGHT. ы ы 
SEAL THE НАТСН! NOW, 
SET IT DOWN! PERFECT! 









COME DOWN, AGHNAR! 

Come INTO MY ARMS! 

- = 

YOUR ARMS, WITCH? IF YOU E =| 
МЕ TO COME DOWN, SEND 
ALL YOUR ROBOTS AWAY! 

LOVE... NO WITCH 


ኗ; | ONCE. | 






GO, MY CHILDREN, AND WAIT IN 
YOUR CELLS UNTIL | CALL YOU! 








| von'tworrymy | 

















OTHON, AGHNAR, PROMISE ME THAT YOU 
WILL NEVER FORGET THE HYPNOTIC SCENT 
RNIVOROUS FLOWERS! 


REMEMBER МЕ. 


< 





МУ MOTHER SPOKE BEFORE 
SHE WENT TO HER DEATH! 





1 AM NOT DEAD, MY SON! E = = == 


IT'S ME, HONORATA! DARE TO LOOK AT ME, AND LISTEN 
TO WHAT YOUR BLOOD TELLS YOU! 


INTED IN MY MOTHER'S 
HEART BY YOU DAMNED 
SHABDA-OUD WHORES! 

















OH MOTHER, THROUGHOUT ALL THESE YEARS, THERE | 
WAS NOT AN INSTANT THAT | STOPPED GRIEVING FOR 
YOU. THE CRUEL IMAGE OF YOUR HEART'S EXPLOSION 

REMAINED AT THE CORE OF MY MEMORIES, | 








ross ፆም 





















TONTO, EVEN IF YOU MAKE ME SAY Im SORRY 
| THREE THOUSAND TIMES, HAVE TO INTERRUPT, 





| KON CAN HONORATA STILL BE ALIVE, AFTER .፡-ሙ | Now I75 YOUR DIODES THAT ARE 
|| HAVING BEEN BLOWN TO BITS IN AN EXPLOSION BA) OVERHEATING: YOU'RE COMPLETELY 
| THAT DESTROYED AN ENTIRE PLANET? Wt | DELIRIOUS! OR is IT PERHAPS OUT OF 
IMPOSSIBLE! Bi SOME VAGUE LITERARY ASPIRATION 





ЧАТ YOU INVENT THESE INCREDIBLE 
PLOT TWISTS TO EMBELLISH YOUR 
| | STORY? HOW PRETENTIOUS! 





ME, DELIRIOUS? ME, LYING? WHAT DO YOU 
ТАКЕ ME FOR, YOU PATHETIC SCRAP-HEAP? 
IT'S ALL TRUE! IN SECRET, HONORATA HAD 

DEVELOPED HER PSYCHIC SHABDA-DUD POWER 

TO EXTREMES, PASSING BEYOND HER TRAINING, 

НЕ SUCCEEDED IN CONTROLLING THE CHRONO: 
G PUNCTUAL PRADEX, AND OPENED 
A FISSURE IN TIME. 




























YES, PALEO-NUMBSKULLI AT THE AGE 
OF 30 BIO-YEARS, WITH ONLY FIVE MINUTES 
LEFT TO LIVE, SHE ENTERED THE MAX! 
PROTONIC TOWER AT 10:00 AM, OPENED 
A FISSURE IN TIME, AND REMAINED THERE 
FOR 20 YEARS. АТ 008 AM SHE EMERGED 
FROM THE TOWER, NOW 50 BIO-YEARS OLD, 
BUT WITH A NEW AND BEATING HEART. 





IM SORRY FOUR THOUSAND TIMES, TONTO! YOUR 
EXPLANATION MAKES SENSE, BUT | DONT UNDERSTAND IT 
AT ALL! TAKE PITY ON ME, AND ELABORATE! 











| THE METABU 
| | Honorat ВЕ: 
ው 





NKER DISAPPEARED INTO SPACE WITH HER SON AND HER HUSBAND INSIDE IT, 
IN TO ACCELERATE TIME, AND REACHED THE FORTRESS TOWER IN 16.09 SECONDS. 

















во SECONDS LATER, SHE HAD REACHED CHRONO-G, THE PUNCTUAL PRADEX POINT, FOLLOWED BY ALL 
| THE MECA-ROBOTS THAT АССОМРАМЕО HER TO THE LABORATORY. 























OF WHICH HONORATA AND HER ASSISTANTS WERE 
ENTIRELY UNAWARE, WRAPPED UP AS THEY WERE IN 
THEIR PREPARATIONS FOR THE COMPLEX SURGERY, FOR THEM, TIME SEEMED TO PASS AT NORMAL SPEED. 
FOR IS YEARS THEY STUDIED THE HEART-BOMB, UNTIL 
THEY FINALLY DISCOVERED A WAY TO REMOVE IT WITHOUT 
TRIGGERING THE EXPLOSION. 











MY BRAIN IS ENTERING ALPHA... MY DESIRE IS 
FADING... IN DELTA, EMOTIONS DISSOLVE... EVEN 
DEEPER, WORDS DISAPPEAR... NOTHINGNESS. 

















ү DID YOU SAVE ME? | 
NO WIFE, NO MARRIAG 


| CAN HELP HER! 




















AGHNAR, YOUR ANKIETY WILL DISTRACT МЕ. 
IT WOULD BE BETTER IF YOU LEFT ME 
ALONE WITH TONTO, TO ATTAIN ULTRA 
CONCENTRATION, | MUST REVERT MY 

ENTIRE CORTEX TO ITS THALAMUS STATE. 


INSTRUMENTS READY, DEEP- 
REACHING MENTAL PROBE 
STANDING BY MISTRESS, 











THE OPERATION WILL EXPEND MY ENERGY TO NEAR- 
EXTINCTION, FOR SEVERAL YEARS AFTERWARDS, 
ILL NEED TO REMAIN IN THE STRICTEST ISOLATION. 
IF MY SOLITUDE IS BROKEN, | WILL DIE. DO YOU 
ACCEPT THESE CONDITIONS? 





天 -一 
| MOTHER, | COULDN'T BEAR TO LOSE YOU YET AGAIN! 

) WANT TO LIVE WITH MY WIFE AND WITH YOU! 

L 








T'S IMPOSSIBLE, 
(COSE: ODA OR ME! 





HONORATA, YOU ARE THE PAST, AND ODA, THE FUTURE. 
MUST CHOOSE ODA, BUT | LOVE YOU BOTH! 


U HAVE CHOSEN WELL, МУ SON! 
THE CASTAKAS MUST LIVE ON! 


E r= 





YES, MOTHER, THEY WILL LIVE ON, BUT NOT AS WARRIORS! 
ON THAT POINT, ODA AGREED WITH ME. 





1. I 
DONT GET AHEAD OF YOURSELF, AGHNAR. TAKE SOME 
TIME TO THINK ABOUT IT, BE PATIENT. 














THERE IS NOTHING THAT CAN CHANGE MY MIND: 
NO MORE METABARONSI 
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ENOUGH ARGUING, YOU WILL DO AS YOU SON, YOU SAY? NO! OF MW CHILDREN 
DESIRE. NOW GO! | MUST GATHER — BOTH SONS AND DAUGHTERS! 
МУ STRENGTH IN ORDER TO RETURN 
CONSCIOUSNESS TO THE ONE WHO WILL 
ВЕ MOTHER OF YOUR SON! 


FOOLISH MAN! THE OPERATION WILL BE 
ALONG ONE: YOULL HAVE TIME TO INSTALL 
YOUR NEW PROTONIC ARM! 













| CANIT ROBO-CLODIIT was MORE LIKE 
ABIO-TRAGED THAN A HAPPY ENDING | 
SOMETHING AWFUL HAPPENED AND, 
WHAT'S EVEN WORSE, | WAS 
AN ACCOMPLICE TO | 
THE CATASTROPHE: | 


AR 





WOO-HOO! YEE-HA! WHAT BIO-DELIGHT! 
А HAPPY ENDING! STOP THERE, TONTO, 
ILL GUESS THE REST: HONORATA WILL 
AWAKEN ODA FROM HER СОМА. THEN, ODA 
WILL LUBRICATE HER LOWER CYLINDER ТО 
RECEWE AGHNAR'S REPRODUCTIVE PISTON, 
AND LATER PRODUCE THE GRANDFATHER 
OF OUR CURRENT METABARON, 
HALLELUJAH! 


















FINISHED? YOUVE TAKEN AN ETERNITY 
GRAFTING THIS PROTONIC ARM! HURRY, 
| WANT TO SEE IF MY MOTHER HAS 
MANAGED TO AWAKEN MY ODA! 







HONORATA? STOP, STAY 
| WHERE YOU ARE! DONT 
SAY A WORD! DON'T TELL 
ME THAT THE OPERATION 
WAS A FAILURE! I REFUSE 
TO HEAR THOSE FATAL 
WORDS! 














THE SUTURE IS COMPLETE. THE 
ETERNITY ONLY LASTEO 3216.0 
— A RECORD TIME, MASTER, 











THEIR NAMES WERE THE ONLY WORDS THEY MANAGED TO SPEAK, 
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| | ANO, WITHOUT WASTING A SECOND TO DISCONNECT THE GAPING HOLES THAT OPENED] | 
ON THE BOTTOM PART OF THEIR SKULLS BY WHICH THEY USUALLY INGURGITATED 


Ger een NOURISHMENT, THEY MADE THEIR Way TO THE BEDROOM, 


THE ELLIPSOID, FLESH MOBILE 
MUSCLES THEY CALLED LIPS | 








UNTIL THEY ATTAINED THAT DERANGED 
RELEASE OF SENSUAL PLEASURE, 





EXCHANGING THEIR SALIVA, AND A FEW MILLION MICROBES. THEY BEGAN 
TO RUB AGAINST EACH OTHER THE FIBROUS AND ELASTIC TISSUE THAT 
COVERED THEIR BODIES, 


Ом THAT VERY DAY STEELHEAD, THE GRANDFATHER OF OUR PRESENT 
METABARON, WAS CONCEIVED. 





| nme этте or sues нон we moore mu. | RW" 
| STEELHEAD? WHAT | 
| 王 一 - A PECULIAR NAME! WH 
` 


፲ 


DONT MAKE ME SKIP AHEAD, ILL TELL 
YOU THAT STORY LATER. RIGHT NOW 
IM CONTINUING MY TRAGIC TALE.. 











AFTER HIS ORGANISM HAD FORCEFULLY PROJECTED ITS WHITISH 





=f 
_AGHNAR FINALLY RECOVERED THE USE OF HIS | | 
| INTELLECT, AND COULD THINK OF HIS MOTHER. 





ገ 
| 
| ይዢ мо SECRETION INTO ODA S SERIAL TUNNEL || 
1 








AND HONORATA? | SHOULD GO SEE HER, 
GET DOWN ON MW KNEES AND THANK НЕК 
FOR REVIVING YOU, THEN TAKE HER INTO 
MY ARMS AND KISS HER! 


YOU CANNOT, MY LOVE. SHE HAS SHUT HERSELF AGHNAR AND ODA SPENT THE NINE MONTHS OF HER PREGNANCY 
AWAY IN THE SOUTH GALLERY WITH TONTO AS HER. IN ALMOST PERFECT HAPPINESS. | SAY 'ALMOST' BECAUSE FROM TIME 
ONLY COMPANION, HER FATIGUE 15 TREMENDOUS. TO TIME, IF YOULL ALLOW ME AN OUTDATED METAPHOR, A DARK 
SEVERAL YEARS WILL PASS BEFORE SHE CAN CLOUD OBSCURED THEIR AZURE SKY. 
RECOVER, መ 


BREATHE DEEPLY THE PURE AIR 
ОР OUR HYDROPONIC GARDEN 
AND TASTE THIS BANANAPPLE, 
ODA, TONTO SUCCEEDED IN 
PRODUCING A HYBRID FULL OF A SON, AGHNAR, 
TRACE ELEMENTS: YOU MUST A SON! THE CLAN OF 


СМЕ BIRTH TO A HEALTHY THE METABARONS 


DAUGHTER! MUST LIVE ON! 


YOU SURPRISE МЕ, ODA. IN THE 
PAST YOU AGREED WITH ME, ANO 
NOW YOU DONT. | TOLD YOU, 
| DON'T WANT TO BE THE FATHER 
OF A MERCILESS WARRIOR! 





NOBODY ATTAINS FULFILLMENT 
WITHOUT BECOMING WHAT HE IS. 
A GOOD CARPENTER DOES NOT 
WASTE A GOOD BEAM. А GOOD. 
SOLDIER LIKE YOURSELF SHOULD 
NOT WASTE THE CHANCE TO 
MAKE HIS SON THE GREATEST 
WARRIOR IN THE UNIVERSE! 








18 









) YET THE DARK CLOUDS WERE 


YOU FRIGHTEN ME, ODA. YOUVE 


CHANGED SO MUCH! WHEN YOU 
SPEAK OF THE FUTURE, YOUR GAZE 





REGULARLY, WITH ROBOT-LIKE 
PRECISION, HONORATA WOULD APPEAR 
FOR 30 SECONDS ON THE BALCONY 
OF THE SOUTH GALLERY AT THE FIRST 














FEW IN NUMBER, DURING THIS 
PERIOD OF WAITING, AGHNAR, 















PETRIFIED SNOWS OF ALDEBARAN! [ FAILED TO GO AND VISIT HIS. OF THE 12 STROKES: OF ARTIFICIAL 
BA ‹‹‹ር.ዘ፡ መመ | መዊ | 


BEN Y) 







WHEN THE BIG ORY ARRIVED, ODA GAVE BIRTH | 
TO A BIO-MALE, ROBUST AND WONDERFULLY 
| BOISTEROUS. 






ОН MOTHER, BREAK YOUR 
SILENCE ONE Day! AT LEAST 
CALL OUT MY NAME! 


AND WOULD WAVE HER RIGHT 
ANTERIOR EXTREMITY IN A GESTURE 
OF SALUTE, RIGID PERHAPS FROM 
FATIGUE, BEFORE IMMEDIATELY 
TURNING HER BACK AND RE: 
ENTERING HER SOLITUDE. 














(малдан! 







| Roman NATED meneny UNTIL тне MODLE OF THE ment THEN FAN | 
TO THE SOUTH GALLERY TO BRING HIS MOTHER THE GOOD NEWS.. | 














[ SHARE OUR HAPPINESS, HONORATA 
| YOURE THE GRANDMOTHER OF THE MOST | 
HANDSOME GRANDSON! 


EN 
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WHAT: 





WHAT HORROR! THIS PUTRID 
CORPSE... 15 MY MOTHER: 








WHAT ARE YOU HIDING FROM 
ME, TRAITOR! SPEAK, DAMN YOU, 


WHAT COULD | DO | 
| REVEALED THE TRAGIC 
SECRET... ALL THIS TIME, 

АТ HONORATA'S 


TO THE BALCONY TO 
MAKE HIM BELIEVE 
SHE WAS ALIVE... MAD 
WITH RAGE, HE RAN 
TO THE NURSERY. 
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GRAFT HIM ONTO A MACHINE. 
HIS BODY CAN LIVE: IT IS MY FLESH 
AND ODA'S. HIS SOUL, THE OFFSPRING 
OF YOUR DEPRAVITY, HAD ТО 
BE DESTROYED, 





TONTO! HERE, u © HIS ADULT SIZE, 
TONTO, HURRY!!! DSD ENEE AT WHICH TIME A STEEL HEAD WOULD 
MOTHER GRAFTED THE BIO-INFANT'S een 
ሯ ВЕ GRAFTED O! 
BODY ONTO ME LIKE АН 


FAREWELL, ODA-HONORATA. THERE IS NO PEACE LEFT FOR ME 
ANYWHERE IN THIS UNIVERSE, THE CLAN WILL LIVE ON. | WILL BE 
THE MOST MERCILESS OF THE METABARONS 


7274) 


МАЙК MY WORDS! PREPARE YOUR MONSTER WELL. 
ОМ THE APPOINTED DAY | WILL RETURN TO PIT MYSELF AGAINST 
HIM AND DISINTEGRATE THE HEAD 
THAT YOU WILL HAVE GRAFTED ONTO HIM. 


SO MAY THE TRADITION BE FULFILLEDI STEEL 
BECOME A CHAMPION. HE WILL TRIUMPH OVER 





To be continued in the next episode: The Mentrek's solution... 
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к AAARRGH! " ком |) AARGH! 


MY HANDS! 
TO THE MULTICA 





= AW — 


ኣ 





























HE JOINED FORCES WITH ULRITCH THE RED'S PIRATE GANG, 
THAT WAS BEING TRANSPORTED BY THREE MOTHER: 














ONE DAY IN THE REMAIN: 
ON ANASIRMA, THE 5 










TWENTY YEARS HAD FLOWED ВХ 
TAKING HIS YOUTH WITH THEM. 








ОЕ GREEN GUANODONT 
MILK, MASTER: 


THEN, HE TC 
WEAPON 
емс 

| HIS TEMPLE, PRE 
| THE TRIGG 


= 


ONE MILLION BILLION 











Y ANO THE PTHAGUREAN 
STRENGTH, IT 
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IF THAT CREATURE 15 MORE 
|| POWERFUL THAN HIS FATHER, 
LET HIM PROVE IT IMMEDIATELY! 


UPHOLD THE HONOR OF THE CASTAKAS! 
ВЕ THE PRIDE OF OUR CLAN, MY SON. 
| CREATE THE GOLDEN FLOWER! 

















CONVINCED, YOUR MAJESTIES? 

















onsor 
ርር 








OMBOY! м 


HEAC 








IF HE DIED, НЕ CO 





ЗЕ PO 









А 


МА 











TRUE, OUR 
ATEO BY PTH 


MAKE ВЮ-НЕАС 


T HAVE BEE 
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SUPREME PTHAGUREAN TRIUMVIRATE AND THE IMPERIAL COUF 
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SHAMED BEFC 
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BREACH 
ERS FROM INTER 
SPACE ARE THREATENING TO OVERRUN 
OUR UNIVERSE 





ME; YOUR FRIEND, MAJESTIES 


WHEN YOU EVEN 
ET 








TITLE OF 


ARON? SPARE ME YOUR FLATTERY, 
TELL ME RIGHT AWAY WHAT YO 










RE THE С 





RESEAL THE BREACH! | BEG 


FOR THE GOOD OF HU 





















LY ONE WITH THE POWE 


СЕР 







































чу BIRDS, THE SUPREME TROGLOSOCIALIK 


IMSELF TO THE JOY OF HIS MORNING MEDI 
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evealedasa cold and treacher 


She choo: 


us то! 





sicide by settir 








r the methods | 








aqureans decree collective slicide 
victoi 
brains 
Emperore 
tered their universe through a breact 
opened by his cross-dimensional battle with Aghnar. Steelhead 
accepts but demands in exchange for his help the title of Supreme 
Metabaron and the Medallion of High Nobility, for which the 
agreement of all the planetary ambassadors is required. Steelhe 
must therefore eliminate the only one who would stand against 
опу, Dəg Nicanor Rosamel de Rakha, President of the 
сак Confederation 


mpires cc 








e guests, incl 






head ta help 


them: the ent 








the cere 






Troglo: 





the vampires and reseals the hath 
Philodendra, the natural and 
He arrives at the Halerce 
dulcet-voiced Dyukkas sing, and 


Stgelhead easily d 
then makes his way 






\Ciatik, capil 
аху, wheré"milli 








y executes Don Nicanor in the 





le of his morning 





read then goes back to the Impe: 





receive the medal he covet 
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ZARAN KRLEZA! 















































































































































tinued in the next episode: Melmoth's Plight ... 








The fantastic journey of young Albino on his way 


to becoming the Supreme Technopriest continues. 
Unaware that the tables have been turned on his 
mother and siblings, Albino forges forward on 
his quest to be ultimate games designer. A danger- 
ous world of corruption, greed, piracy, revenge 


and virtual reality are further explored in this 








Jodorowsky weaves a tight and enthralling tale 
that is as epic in plot as it is in images. Janjetov 
and Beltran's illustrations bring an impossible 
world beyond the limits of the page and to the 
living world of your imagination. Another tour de 
force brought to you in hardcover album format 
from Humanoids Publishing ™. 
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SHOOT! BECOME THE DEATH 
THAT RISES IN MY DARKNESS LIKE 
SOM OF LIGHT! 








ANT! MY SOUL HAS AL ID RATHER DE MYSELF! 
| READY BEEN MURDERED... | — YT 
IT COULO NOT SUSTAIN || мо, NOT 
ANOTHER WOUND. 
















ENT MECA-RETARD! 
YOU HAVE NO MORE BRAINS 

THAN A PUFF OF GAS FROM A HUMAN | 

ANUS! | ALREADY TOLD YOU HOW 

HONORATA HAD REACHED 
CHRONO-G, THE PUNCTUAL 

PRADEX POINT, | 

TO OPEN А FISSURE IN TIME ) 


PALEO-BITCH! SHE BLEW UP HER 
CENTRAL CIRCULATORY ORGAN, 
WHICH BIO-VERTEBRATES NEED 
FOR ITS LIFE-GIVING SCARLET LIQUID! 
SO THAT IDIOT NEVER BECAME 
THE GRANOMOTHER OF 
OUR CURRENT METABARON! 
















=== = T 






- መ= | 
MELMOTH'S BODY DID THE SAME. STEELHEAD'S MOTHER 
HAD PASSED ON THE PSYCHIC POWERS OF THE SHABDA-OUD 

TO HIM. HE MOVED, FASTER THAN TIME... 


























AND MANAGED 





| | NEXT HE ORDERED МЕ ТО 
TRANSPORT HER TO THE 


| _ METABUNKER. 





















WHILE HE HIMSELF WENT TO SEARCH DOÑA VICENTA'S ROOM, 
IN SEARCH OF A CRUCIAL ITEM. 

















— == — 
HOLY ELECTRON! A CELL JUST ALL THANKS TO THE | 
ВЕАСТЕО! IT'S ALIVE! PATIENCE OF LOVE! LET'S 
= ACTIVATE THE CLONING 











HAVE BEI 
FOR A FEW WEEKS. 


STILL Bul 
YOUR VE 
HURTS / 











MY MASTER IS 
NOT CRUEL. HE 


RECREATE THE 
BUNDLE OF FLESH 
JRAL PROGRA- 
THE MAN WHO 


DON'T MOCK ME... DON'T 
TAKE АОМАМТА 

















x= 





COMRADES, | АМ STILL THE SAME 
NICANOR ROSAMEL DE ROKHA, 
PRESIDENT WHO MEDITATES 


IN DUE TIME, AFTER THE EMPIRE COLLAPSES, 
ALL HUMANITY WILL MODEL ITSELF ON 
THE TROGLOSOCIALIK PARADISE THAT 
WE MUST CREATE ON PHILODENORA! 





COMRADES, | THANK YOU FOR YOUR 
APPLAUSE! | SPEAK TO MY PEOPLE 
WITH OPEN ARMS! 


THOSE ARE HIS WORDS! 
BY OUR PALEO-SAINT 
MARX, THANK YOU, МЕС 


MOTH! МУ FATHER HAS ҮШ 


RECOVERED 








1 WILL CONTINUE TO CHAMPION 
THE VALUES OF TRADITIONAL 
ECOLOGY, OUR RITUALS 
OF NOBILITY, AND OUR NEED 
TO DEFEND OUR PLANETARY 
SYSTEM AGAINST THE 
TECHNO-TECHNOS! 


HOORAY! LONG LIVE OUR PRESIDENT! LONG LIVE 
THE TROGLOSOCIALIK FEDERATION! DOWN WITH 
THE EMPIRE! DEATH TO THE TECHNOPOPE! 





LONG LIVE DON NICANOR! 
LONG LIVE DOÑA VICENTA! 


| 


) 








WHO ARE YOL 


^ 


HONOR AND GLORY TC 
O IDENT 


ІЛМЕ WOULD DO WELL ТО REMAIN 
WATCHFUL! THE 


IMRADES, WE SHALL ВЕТ! 
"RI BER, WHE 


БАТ IMPOR: 
IMMEDIATELY! 





RIOUS EYES 
Е WITH ME 
TELL ME SO 


1 DO LOVE 
ASA DAUGHTER LC 













DON'T TALK LIKE THAT! 
ALL WRONG! I'M. 


CT WOMAN! 
STARTED 






NO NEED TO 
| AM OLDER THAN YOU, BUT 
MY BODY HAS LOST NON Б - 
YOUTHFUL VIGOR. IVE DES WE WILL BE MARRIED! OUR 
YOU FROM THE INSTANT Y. 
THREW YOURSELF INT 





— = 


`N 





— тат, [Г | [© RELEASE МЕ, BANDIT! | 
моооо! _ ENOUGH ЖЕ, — 
NOOOO! N 


DONT HURT HIM, 
MELMOTH! 





YOUR BRAIN IS CLOUDED! YOU LIE... DIRTY MERCENARY. 
STOP AND GET AHOLD OF ILL NEVER... GIVE HER UP! 
YOURSELF! THIS WOMAN IS 

YOUR DAUGHTER, AND 

MY/OUR FUTURE WIFE! 











ለላ DOWN, MELMOTH! 
RE GOING TO KILL HIM! 
6 YOU, LET HIM GO! 











THEY'LL BE BREAKING THR: 
JONI I/WE WILL 
EXTERMINATE THEM ALL! 


wr 


T YOU TO BE THE 


KILL HIM, 
> YOU KILL ME! 








BUT THE NEXT DAY 





IN THE HEART OF THE IMPREGNABLE METABUNKER. | 
SOMEWHERE IN THE DESERTED CITY-SHAFT. 


ANOTHER ONE? GREEDY-BOT! 
AT THIS RATE YOU'RE GOING 
TO WEAR ME OUT, 


1 


YOU ALREADY KNOW THE 
WHOLE FAMILY TREE OF 
OUR DISTINGUISHED MASTER, 
LAST OF THE METABARONS! 


DOES THAT MEAN YOU 


GOING TO CONTINUE? 


THAT'S RIGHT, LOTHAR. YOUVE BEEN 

ON MY CIRCUITS FOR SEVERAL 

CENTURIES NOW AND | DON'T FEEL LIKE 
NING YOU ANY MORE! 


DO WITH MY FREE TIME 


SERVE OUR MASTER'S DINNER 
IN SILENCE... HE COULD BE 
RETURNING AT ANY MOMENT! 
BRING OUT THE ARTIFICIAL EGGS. 
THE ARCTURAN LIZARD. 
THE NECTAR OF POLYVARAN. 


HAH, 


EVER COMING BACK! HE FORGOT US, OR 
ELSE HE DIED, LIKE AN ORDINARY HUMAN! 


WHAT ARE YOU SAYING, YOU BLASPHEMING 
BUCKET OF BOLTS? HOW COULD 
YOU EVEN COME UP WITH SUCH IDEAS? 
THEY GO AGAINST ALL THE HOLY LAWS 
OF ROBOTICS! 
h^ ms 
SINCE YOU DON'T HAVE A SMELLY ANUS LIKE 
HUMANS, YOU KNOW WHERE YOU CAN SHOVE YOUR 
HOLY LAWS OF ROBOTICS: UP YOUR DRAINAGE 


VALVE! BEFORE, | DIDN'T HAVE A MASTER; NOW, 
DONT EVEN HAVE STORIES ABOUT HIM! 





PALEO-FOOL! YOU SAID YOURS 
HE EITHER FORGOT US, OR DIED! 
| MUST CONFESS ИМ ALMOST READY 

TO BELIEVE THAT MYSELF! 

IT'S AN ENEMY, ATTACKING US! 
AND MY SENSORS INDICATE 
THAT HE'S EQUIPPED WITH 

SUPER-POWERFUL WEAPONS! 


I'M NOT AFRAID! NOTHING 15 MORE 

POWERFUL THAN OUR METABARON, |Б 
EVEN IN HIS BID-ELECTROGRAM 
STATE! LET'S GO WAKE HIM UP! 











"PROGRAM ACTIVATED! THE ВО-Е 
WILL SPEND A MAXIMUM OF 5: 














METACRAFT ARMED, TONTO! 


Е 




















OH PALEO-HELL, KEEP 
YOUR HYSTEROBOTIC 
REACTIONS TO YOURSELF! 6 
WE'RE IN REAL DANGER! 
НЕ ONLY HAS 1:03.000F | 
SOLIDITY LEFT! 
IF HE DOESN'T MAKE 
A QUICK COMEBACK, 
WE'RE IN DEEP BIO-SHIT! 














WHAAAAT?! THE ENEMY FAITH?! WHAT ARE YOU TAL 
IS MIGHTIER THAN OUR | || _ KING ABOUT, ROBOT 
MASTER? I CANT BELIEVE | | THAT'S THE CRAZIEST OF 
IT! HE DESTROYED THE HUMAN FOLLIES! YOU'D BE 
BID-ELECTAOGRAMI | BETTER OFF CANNING THAT 
ү METAPHYSICAL CLAP-TRAP 


Y ОЕ YOURS AND ACTIATING 


THAT'S WHAT HAPPENS 
MEN JOU LOSE palms, | 
LOTHAR! BY CLAIMING THAT 
THE REAL ME PABARON WAS | 
NO LONSERWITHU YOU 
| sox ALL THE POWER Аму 
ШЕГЕНІ 
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PORCUPINE” READY, LOTHAR! 


< 


M 


a 


AS 











AN EXACT COPY! IT'S 
THE SAME AS OUR DEAR 
DEPARTED MASTER'S 
SHIP! BUT BIGGER! 


THE METACRAFT! 
—— — 





OH, WHAT JOY, MY SENSORS INDICATE 
THAT THE MASTER HAS RETURNED! OOOH, AAHH! OUR HONORED 
EST MASTER! ALL MY DIODES ARE 
SIZZLED! NOW AT LAST | CAN SHED 
BIO-TEARS! WEVE REDISCOVERED 
OUR REASON TO EXIST! 








YOU HAVEN'T REDISCOVERED ANY 
THING! W DESTROY THE METABUNKER: 


BUT, MASTER, WHY SHOULD 
YOU, OUR ONE HOPE 
OF LIFE, BECOME 
OUR BRINGER OF DEATH? 
IT'S NOT LOGICAL 


Е BACK TO DESTROY 
YOU! YOU AND THE METABUNKERI 





























] FAREWELL, MY ONLY FRIEND: 











To be continued in the next episode: The Torment of Dona Vicenta ... 

















Е "4% Í 
ona Vicenta | 


Jodorowsky Gimenez ` 






scovers that the man she has just 

ver father's murderer, the heartbreak 

tries to kill herself with a revolver 

Jud powers passed down by his 

Jown time and deflects the bullet, 

ut. While she is unconscious 

e of Don Nicanor, hoping to wipe 
tain the forgiveness of his beloved 


reunite. Melmoth and Doña 
'ach other. The young woman wants 
Metabaron the heir he 
nd vote for his Medallion 

Planet. 


> has lost a portion of his memory. 
ing and everyone except his daugh 


self up alone with her and there declares 
nts her as his wife. He is about to throw 
f upon her when Melmoth separates them. 


ne President rallies his people tO tha, cause. Yet Doña 
enta refuses to let Melmoth kill her father again, or 
ttack her people. But if the Metabaron does fetbing, he 
will be destroyed, an N r will የ опа Vieenta 
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The Met 





Back in the Metabunker 
it the 
fa 

еег 


and 


ttempt t 


by t 
act 
td fir 


rejoic 
Metabaron tells tr 
them, 


powerful warrior in a ne 


ng to tell Lothar any 
м de ca his 
т the current. 
ng, throws Lothar int 
throwing himself 


nit suicide. 


ty alarms: they are under 
Master's bio-electrc 
quickly defeated by the 
er's spacecraft turns out to 
i the Metabaron himself 
ed Master has returned! 


not last for long, however. The 

t he has returned to disintegrate 
Metabunker. He has become a 

w dimension and does not want his 


t theigehands on his robots and find out the 
f his scaff his only weakness. Just before the 


ots are ара to 
abaron to fet the 
ear explosidn that 
of their hofor. 
exploding fortre: 





be tegrated, Tonto asks the 
nsumed instead in the 
Metabunker, for the 

speeds away from 








ў 


PALEO-CHRISTMAS! 
WHAT'S GOING ON 
TONTO?! 


à” M 


баве»: тоте ий» 
P= s= 
E. "UK N ሥ 








LIKE | SAID, ANY GIVEN PROBLEM HAS 
SOLUTION! SECRETLY AND IN DEFIANCE OF THE 


J DARED DO THAT? THE - 1 CHERISH MY ROBOTIC EXISTENCE, LOTHAR, 
CENTRAL BRAINS PUNISHMENT FOR YOU CO! WERE NOT 
THAT ТУРЕ OF ROBO-SIN IS TOTAL 8 > THAN THE 
DISASSEMBLY! AND NOW WERE 
TRAPPED IN THIS ROTTEN PLACE, 
WHERE IT'S EVEN STARTED RAINING 


BUT WHY CHOOSE A SUB-PLANET 
IN THE BARBARIC GALAXY 


UNFORTUNATELY, DESPITE MASTERING 
HYPERSPACE JUMPS, | STILL HAVE TROUBLE 
WITH NAVIGATION... BUT, BETTER TO BE MIRED IN 
BIO-SLUOGE HERE THAN DISINTEGRATED 
INSIDE THE METABUNKER, RIGHT 


























— X — 
HA HA НА, THAT'S WHAT YOU GET FOR BEING ANT-ROBOTS HAVE CLEANED THAT 
SO BIG, YOU NAUSEATING SCRAP-HEAP! IVE NEVER UNDERSTOOD WHY LIVING 
CREATURES HAVE THEIR CANALS FOR BIRTH ANO 
EXCRETION SO CLOSE TOGETHER) | WILL CONTINUE 
WITH MY STORY. 


YES, YES! WHAT HAPPENED TO 
POOR LITTLE BLIND GIRL 
ONE OF my 
TORS JUST 


BLIND ска. YOU Sav? 
OURE FORGETTING 
SON THE SCENE! 


| IN THE MICROSURGERY ROOM, YOUR HUMBLE NARRATOR FITTED. 
DOÑA VICENTA GABRIELA DE ROKHA WITH A PAIR OF EXTRAORDINARY 
MENTO-ROBOTIC EYES. 


THE GREATEST WARRIOR IN THE GALAXY | 
THE TITLE OF SUPREME METABARON, AS | 
WELL AS THE MEDALLION OF HIGH NOBILITY. 
W 
|| 


q 


MEDALLION ON MY CHEST; 
RIN MY BACK! 


АА V V V 


HONOR TO THE HERO! GLORY ТО THE 
SAVIOR OF HUMANITY! 
BRAVOOO! 


roms metres maana 
ERBE тенета mom NTE, 


THE GALACTIC UNION AND ITS EMPERORESS, 

















IN THE LIMPIO SKY ABOVE PHILODENORA, CAPITAL PLANE 
| THE TROGLOSOCIALIK FEDERATION, A WEDDING PROCESSION 
ОҒ A THOUSAND ASSO) INTIRE SPACE 
PAINTED WHIT 
VT ARA 


2 THE SHAPE OF AH THE SHIPS GATHERE 
O my O THE HALERCE 
TREE, WHERE AWAITED MIS BETROTHED. 


How WONDERFUL T 


WHAT FINAL ВИ: ^ VER HAPPY 
WHAT FUELEO 
THOSE TITANS WAS A FORCE UNKNOWN TO US SIMPLE 

17165, THE ONE THAT HUMANS CALL "SUFFERING: 


А HEART OF SPACESHIPS; SUCH ROMANTI 
DELIGHTED KRLEZA. 


OH, INGENUITY IS THE 


SONG OF HAH! ALL THIS OSTENTATION JUST 
DISGUISES THEIR IMPOTENCE 


HOW DION'T YO 
THE F > WARRIOR HAD BECOME 1 DID INDEED, LOTHAR: BY UNITING 
PERSONALITIES, THEY HAD CRES 
BOTH OF THEM HAD HELD SOMETHING BACK, KEEPIK 
A LARGE PART OF THEIR INDIVIDUALITY CONCEALED, 











OF HIS ELECTRO-CEREBRAL CHIPS, 





—Ó 


















ANNA WHATEVER НЕ was, MELMOTH | 
IMPATIENTLY AWAITEO THE END OF THE || 
| 














— = — = < 
JN THE TANGLE OF CIRCUITS IMPLANTED. 
WITHIN THE CREST OF CASTAKA, 





( MELMOTH WAS BOTH TWO INOWIOUALS W: | 
ፍድ, AND ONE INDIVIOLAL SPLIT IN TWO., || CEREMONY, SO THE DELIGHTS OF HIS 
ዳች ጀም ርን - WEDDING NIGHT COULD BEGIN. 



























HAHA! SEE, TONTO, BAD LUCK RAINS 
DOWN ON BOTH BIG AND LITTLE 
ALIKE! | ADVISE YOU TO DEPLOY 

YOUR DISINTEGRATOR UMBRELLA! 


























ሽ Aum САЕА MOHR HUM! 

















es GAEA MOHR HUM! | 


EA NERS 





PROTECTIVE SHIELD DE: d 
ACTNATEG YOUR EMINENCE! 


FILTHY PLANETARY SISTEM ISA TRUE 


CHNOBISHOPS, OUR PILGRIMAGE TO THIS 
SACRI 
IN THE NAME OF THE HOLY TECHNOCRUGADE! е 















Mr 








HOW DISGRACEFUL THAT THIS BARBARIC PRE 
PALEO-ARCHITECTURE 

ONLY FIT FOR THE 
TECHNODISINTEGRATOR 





















WHICH 16 WHY YOULL HAVE TO 

ANOTHER PLANETARY SYSTEM. 

WHICH WE HAVE ALREADY 
H... „AND WILL SELL 







| 








































































































FOR THE LO FALEO-CHRIST, 
METABARON N YOUR DOOR! 


YOUVE GOT TO DO SOMETHING! 
THEYRE SQUASHING US LIKE ANTS 
ON TERRA PRIMA! 








To be continued in the next episode: Galactic Threat... 
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WITHIN INSTANTS, THEY HAD 
NSFORMED INTO SPACE BATTLESHIPS, 





























IT'S TOO POWERFUL! IT'S GOING TO COST 
US TOO MUCH TIME! FLEE, METACRAFT! 









































































































































OPLE 
DO HIM? THE 


T DEPEND ON 








TUY ITEM 


ITEM 2, RE 
THOUSANDS OF 











SATION OF THE GREATEST МАРС 
1 DE Ri WHO HAD INHER 
GLOSOCIALIK FEDE; 


NEW CIRC 

















THEN, PERSUADED By my ma DOÑA VICENTA RECEIVED THE VARIOUS AMBASSADOS 
ANO HAD THEM SIGN A MUTUAL CONTRACT TOGETHER, WHICH STIPULATED THAT 
THEY WOULD OFFER А HEFTY SUM FOR THE PURCHASE OF THE PLANET, 





'OF THE HARVEST'S PROFITS, RICHES 
THEM OUT OF UNDER-DEVELOPMENT, 
HEM MEMBERS OF THE MAGNATE 





ADDITION, THEY WILL RECEIVE 
А CENTRALLY LOCATED SYSTEM OF 
ARTIFICIAL PLANETS, OF THE SAME 

DIMENSIONS AS THEIR NATIVE WORLDS. 


E IT, FOR 
THE GOOD OF 
MY PEOPLE! 


ACCORDS, THE IMPERIAL, TECHNO TECH 


АМО MAGNATE ARMADA 








Y^ THE RUINS OF HER CAST 


SRANTS LEAVE PHILODENORA 
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‚ а 


л 
HERE, IN OUR SOFT EARTH. 


1 KNON 
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NETARY EXODUS TC 
NED AND ORDERLY 





BORE AWAY ALL THE TRO. 
THE DESERTED PHILODE 
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MY MASTER IMMED 
BORE DONA 


THE METABUNKI 














MILE GENERAL ZOTHTO TOOK OVER THE PRESIC 





IN THE METASURGERY, THE 
| EXAMINED THE DYING DC 











3 w 
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To be continued in the next episode: Aghora, The Father-Mother... | 








Aghora, The Father-Mother 


Jodorowsky. Gimenez 
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BIO-CHRIST! 


ложа 








8 PALEO-HELL! 








NO, TONTO, YOURE THE ONE WHO 
OH, LOTHAR, WHAT ORGANIC BROUGHT THESE EVENTS UPON US. 

INDIĠNITIES We MUST ENDURE BECAUSE YOU KNOW THE SECRET OF SHUT YOUR RATTLING JAW-TRAP 
DUE TO OUR MASTERS OUR MASTER'S SCAR, HE DECIDED TO AND GET TO WORK, ROBOTIC DUNG-EATER! 
LACK OF TRUST! DESTROY US, AND THAT'S WHY WE TOOK IF WE WORK QUICKLY, WE MIGHT COMPLETE 

REFUGE ON THIS ODIOUS PLANET! THE METABUNKER IN TWO OR THREE 
CENTURIES, AND THEN AT LAST WE CAN 
GET OUT OF HERE! 



















WILL BORE ME 
ЧТО, KEEP T 
(E METABA 





GABRIELA DE ROKHA, OUR MASTER'S 6 
IG ON AN OPERATING TABLE IN THE ME 






WOMOTHER, 
IRGERY 





THAT'S EXACTLY RIGHT! IVE LOST Му BEAUTY, 
MY LOVER, MY CASTLE, MY PLANET, MY PEOPLE AND 
MY FATHER! WH 15 LEFT TO ME, BESIDES DEATH: 











HEAR THE STORY OF THE SCAR 












REATEST WARRIOR 
THE GALAXY SUFFERED A WOUND TO HIS RIGHT EYEBROW 
WHO IN THE UNIVERSE COULD HAVE BE 












































OKAY, YOU ASKED FOR IT, HIPPO-ROBOTAM, 
INHINGE THE GREASY PL 

AND LISTEN! THE MAN WHO G 

OTHER THAN 







THAT'S МИРО 
TO YOUR MEMO 
EACH METABARON MUST SLAY Н! 


SIBLE! WITH ALL DUE RESPEC 




















WHICH MEANS BEFORE OUR CURRENT MASTER 
WAS EVEN BORN, HIS FATHER HAD TO SLAY HIS GRANDFATHER, 
ANYTHING ELSE WOULD HAVE VIOLATED METABARONIC LAW, 
DISHONORING THEIR WHOLE CLAN! 
OH NO, A FEW OF MY DIODES ARE FRYIN 
1 CAN FEEL IT NO 








WHAT | SAY IS TRUE, AND YET METABARONIC 
LAW REMAINED INTACT... LET ME TELL YOU 
5 RIGHTFUL ORDER, MAYBE TH 

асите 























ОН, MILADY, YOU'RE BLESSED WITH TWINS! 
A GIRL, AND A BOY! BUT YOUR WEAKENED 
CONDITION WILL ONLY ALLOW YOU TO DELIVER 
ONE OF THE INFANTS. THE OTHER WILL HAVE 
TO BE SACRIFICED, 











THE BOY IS YOURS 
CASTAKAS CAN ONLY 

SIRE MALE CHILDREN. THE 
16 FROM KRLEZA, THE MAN Li 





VE. 








YOULL RAISE HIM AS 
A PITILESS WARRIOR! COUGH! 
WHY GO ON LIVING? ILL DIE 
DURING DELIVERY! 





COUGH! THERE 65 МО 


YOUR CLAN. 





1 CAN RAISE HER! 


p eme 














NOT ALL, MASTER. 
'ONE BRAIN BETWEEN THEM. 
'S SKULL 1S HOLLOW, 














WHEN НИМА FER EMOTIONALLY, THEIR HEART MUSCLE CRAMPS, 
STEELHEAD'S HEART WAS JUST ABC EXPLODE. DESPITE ALL HIS EFFORTS, 
DOÑA VICENTA STILL SPURNED HIM, FOR THE LOVE OF ANOTHER MAN. 





| LOOK BETWEEN 
HER LEGS, MILADY. 
RL 





YOULL BE A BEAUTIFUL LITTLE GIRL. 
COUGH! COUGH! 

















DO THIS, MILADY! | КЕРТ MY WORD - 
YOU CANNOT BREAK YOURS! YOU PROMISED YOU 
WOULD LIVE TO RAISE YOUR DAUGHTER! 
| FORBID YOU TO DIE! 
DRAPED HER IN AN OMNI-CRIOSHROUD; 
ALL HER BIOLOGICAL PROCESSES. 
HIS WIFE WOULD BE PERMANENTLY F RVED 
IN HER STATE OF NEAR-OEATH, 


нивн, 
LITTLE ONE! 


YOU WILL WATCH CHILD 
AGHORA GROW U 
1 WON'T LET YOU LEAVE THIS 
WORLD WHILE YOU STILL 
HAVE MOTHERLY DUTIES, 


LIKE ANICO 


Fi SPOT, 
4 YOUR CHILO 
FEMALE KRLEZA 
SIDE, MALE CA 


NOT OUR BODY. | WILL MAKE 
YOUR "DAUGHTER" INT 
IBLE WARRIOR! 





AGEI 
THE 











= GENETIC EXPERIMENT 
JMBER OF TIMES, IT ALMO! URED THE CHILO. 

















HUSTLE, DEYANIRA! WE HAVE TO KEEP 
CIRCLING THE ME IKER UNTIL WE VE 
DESTROYED ALL THE METEORITES! 












































O YOU WISH TO RISE ABOVE 
THE FEMININE BODY THAT HOLDS YOUR 
MAS 











THAT IS МУ SOUL'S 
DEEPEST DESIRE 








IR BREASTS WILL NEVER GROW, 
NOW | CAN CALL YOU "SON; 
ANO THE TRUE INITIATION CAN BEGIN! 





























ООЕЕ! MY LOGIC SYSTEM IS MELTING 
ITS NANO-CHIPS! AGHORA WILL ВЕ A MA 
EVERYWHERE, EXCEPT BELOW THE BELT. 
AND WITHOUT AN ERECTILE 
SHELL NEVER BE ABLE 
А NEW ME REA 
























METALLIC 
SWAMP CREATURE OF LITTLE FAITH 
О IMAGINATION! OF COURSE 











WELL, HE COULDN'T HAVE BEE 
ADOPTED, BECAUSE THE LACK 
OF CASTA 







ISICALLY, IT MUST HAVE BEEN 
‘STEELHEAD WHO INSERTED 
HIS ERECTILE TUBE INTC 
HIS DAUGHTER'S 
REPRODUCTIVE CHAMBER! 









EVERYWHERE! САБТАКА BL 















ROBO-SEX MANIAC! 
FREUD YOU SEE INCEST 





JUST LIKE PALE: 








OUR MASTERS VEINS, AND YET HE'S NOT 
THE CHILD OF HIS GRANDFATHER! 
SEAL THE HATCH THAT EMITS 
YOUR SYNTHETIC VOICE, AND LISTEN 
THE REST OF THE STORY IN SILENCE 
























ООО DOES RUN IN 








OVER THE COURSE OF SEVERAL YEARS AND NUMEROUS. 
PAINFUL OPERAT WE IMPLANTED A NET OF OKO MIN s 
INSIDE AGHORA, AS WELL AS МАМУ OTHER WEAPONS CAPABLE 
OF DESTROYING A GALAXY, 
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OR KRGTPAH, THE SELF-GENE! 
FROM THE EIGHT-FLANET 5) 


















NOW| SEE! EACH TIME 
| SEVER THEM, THEY MULTIPLY! 














OR FRESTHIUIZ, THE PO 








VICTORY, OR DEATH! 
n ነ 
| 











REPLACED MIS FLESH, 


NOW TEAR IT 
WITH THE D 














BIRTHORY, 
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1 CANNOT KILL YOU, BUT AT LEAST 
1 CAN FREEZE YOU! 


1 SWEAR MILADY, | WILL PUT YOU BACK 
TOGETHER! YOU WILL NEVER 
LEAVE MY WORLD! 





LOVE CAUSED YOUR DEFEAT, WHICH 
MAKES ME THE NEW METABARONI 








24 








АНА! NOW AT LAST | UNDERSTAND! 
IN A NUMBER OF YEARS, STEELHEAD WILL 
BREAK FREE AND RETURN TO AVENGE HIMSELF! 

LICT THE WOUND 


WALKING AND TALKING 
SCRAP-HEAP! SINCE YOU KNOW 
THE WHOLE STORY, WHY DON’ 
1 SHUT UP SO YOU CAN TELL 
THE REST OF IT 


REY TONTO! PUNISH ME, FORCE ME TO DRINK 
SECOND-HAND OIL, BUT KEEP TALKING. 


ONE "SORRY" (5 NOT ENOUGH! IF YOU WANT 
МЕ TO GO ON WITH MY STORY YOU HAVE TO SAY 
IT A MILLION TIMES, 





съ 











SORRY SORRY, SORRY SORRY. WHEW! 
ONE MILLION! NOW IVE DONE MY PENANCE 
PLEASE, CONTINUE THE STORY. 


25 


ока; 

YOU OVER-SIZI 
CHAMBERF. 
ILL CONTINUE. 





THE NEW METABARON WAITED THREE LONG YEARS FOR 
THE IMPERIAL COURT TO GRANT HER AN ASSIGNMENT 


THIS IS YOUR FIFTH GLASS OF GANA, 
MASTER... BEWARE POSSIBLE 
OF CONTROL! 














WHAT 5 ON? SOMEONE OR SOMETHING IS INVADING. N - 
OUR UNIVERSE, ВИТ NO-ONE HAS CALLED FOR MY AID! WHY? Е IMPERIAL FLEET CAME FACE 
GM > Bx A REFLECTION OF ITSELF. 
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TO THE GLASS DOME, 
DEYANIRA! 





Tonto's Holo-archive Entry 2118001 





This*invincible fortress is the sacred 
sanctuary of the Metabaron and home 
to all the secrets of the Castakas. It is 
also the home of the Metabaron's only 
companions, the robots Tonto and 
Lothar. The Metabunker is not only an 
indestructible fortress, it also a symbol 
of the tragic solitude that marks the 
lifé of the Metabaron. 
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THE SITUATION 5 WORSE 


THAN A MERE WAR BETWEEN. 
GALAXIES! THIS TIME, A WHOLE 
UNIVERSE CHALLENGES US! 













WHAT ABOUT THE 
FLEET WE РАО SO 
МАМУ KUBLARS FOR? 





















OH, PALEO-CHRIST! WILL 
THEY LET US SURRENDER? 









BEHIND THAT MIRROR LIES A FORCE 

EVEN GREATER THAN OUR OWN... ALAS, 
WE MUST RESIGN OURSELVES TO THE 

FACT THAT WE WILL SOON ВЕ DESTROYED. 

















WERE DOING OUR BEST! 
BUT THIS ENEMY IS LIKE 
A MIRROR, AND ANYTHING 
WE LAUNCH AT IT COMES 
STRAIGHT BACK AT US! 












































A GIGANTIC SPIDER, 
COMING DOWN 
FROM THE DOME! 


























WHY DONT WE RAPE YOU AND 
SHOW YOU YOUR PLACE? 














HA HA НА НА! 
| (1— 
TIME TO 
GET RAPED, 
Юл SWEETHEART! 


YOU ARMY OF | 
INCOMPETENT FOOLS! БЕЙ 
| CONDEMN YOU ALL 3 


















EVEN IF YOU EXPOSE MY BODY, 
YOU WILL NEVER SEE my SOUL! 



































IVE CLEANED THE SCUM FROM THE 
IMPERIAL COURT, YOUR MAJESTY. 








MY TASK IS NOT TO RULE THE 
EMPIRE, BUT DEFEND IT! 


IN THAT CASE, METABARON, 
1 APPOINT YOU COMMANDER OF 
THE ENTIRE IMPERIAL FLEET. 














| NEED NO FLEET, YOUR EXCELLENCY, | WILL FIGHT ALONE. BUT MY PRICE WILL BE 
HIGH: MILLIONS UPON MILLIONS OF KUBLARSI WE WILL DISCUSS THE РАМЕМТ 
ARRANGEMENTS AFTER | HAVE EXPELLED THE ENEMY FROM CUR UNIVERSE. 




















WHAT'S GOING ON NOW, YOU BIG TINMEAD? 
SPONTANEOUS COMBUSTION IS NOT 
А NORMAL ROBOT FUNCTION! 


SHUT UP, MANIACAL DWARF! CAN'T YOU SEE YM BURNING? 
IF | HAD SKIN AND BIO-NERVES, ID ВЕ SHRIEKING IN PAIN! 


WHAT DO YOU CALL THESE FLAMES THAT HAVE 
BUT | DONT UNDERSTAND IT YOUR CYBER-SYSTEMS AND DESTE ALP MY MEDE AONT A mO DREAMT 

TECHNO-SYNAPSES ARE GUARANTEED TO LAST TEN THOUSAND 

YEARS... ROBOTIC LOGIC DECREES YOU CANNOT BE ON FIRE. 











OKAY YOU'RE REPAIRED NOW, LOTHAR. IM SORRY, TONTO! IF | HAD BIO-FEET, MY SYSTEM STARTED GOING 
ALTHOUGH A BIT TOO HUMANLIKE FOR MY (D SAY | HAD PUT ONE OF THEM IN THE HAWIRE AT THE THOUGHT 
ROBOTIC TASTES... BUT TELL ME... HOW COULD HATCH WHERE MY SYNTHETIC VOICE OF A LUSTY BIO-MALE SLIPPING. 
YOU DARE CALL ME A "MANIACAL DWARF"? COMES OUT! | ONLY SAID IT BECAUSE HIS REPRODUCTIVE SHAFT INTO 

ALL MY TECHNO-S/NAPSES WERE AGHORA'S FORBIDDEN CAVERN! 
SHORT-CIRCUITED. 

























ORWORSE - 
THAT AGHORA HERSELF 
MIGHT HAVE THE COMMON. 
FEMALE DESIRE TO HAVE A PENIS 

PREGNATE HER. 
















CALM YOURSELF, 
HYSTERICAL PALEO-WHORE! 
THE ANSWER WILL BECOME 
CLEAR AFTER | TELL YOU HOW 
SHE FOUGHT OFF THE COSMIC 
INVADERS. NOW JUST LISTEN, 














OUR GREAT IMPERIAL FLEET WAS ON THE POINT OF DESTRUCTION. 
SOON, THE MYSTERIOUS ENEMY WOULD RULE ALL THE GALAXIES IN OUR UNIVERSE. 





LOOK, DEYANIRA! THOSE IDIOTS ARE BEATEN BY THEIR OWN 
REFLECTIONS! THEY CAN ONLY BE HARD IN THEIR ATTACK, AND 
FOOLISHLY FORGET TO BE SUPPLE. WHEN THEIR POWER IS 
TURNED BACK ON THEM, THEY LOSE THE BATTLE! 











FwOOOOwww! 


MUST FIGHT THE ENEMY WITH 
ITS OWN WEAPONS IF | WANT TO BREAK 
THROUGH THE MIRROR. WAIT HERE. 











LET'S HOPE my ESICHO MIMETIE 
AURA IS STILL WORK 





























ТАҚА DEGREES: IF THE BODY OF THE ENEM: 


OVERCOME IN EVEN BATTLE, THE PATH TO 
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MY WHOLE UNIVERSE 
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AGHORA LEFT THE UNIVERSE, ITS COUNTLESS GALAXIES 
HE CLOSED 




















HOLO IT RIGHT THERE, CYBER-PAL! WHAT ARE YOU WHIMPERING 
ABOUT? IT WAS AN ENEMY UNIVERSE, POPULATED BY MONSTERS 
осн! OOH! MILLIONS UPON MILLIONS UPON BENT ON OUR DESTRUCTION... AGHORA SAVED THE HUMAN RACE! 
MILLIONS OF DEATHS! THE DESTRUCTION OF AN ENTIRE 
UNIVERSE! AGHORA IS THE GREATEST MURDERER IN HISTORY! 1 
IM ASHAMED TO SERVE SUCH A DISHONORABLE CLAN! 
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| OH REALLY? THE ANCIENT 


PALEO-MYSTICS WOULD HAVE 
SAID IT WAS HER KARMA! TELL 
ME MORE, TELL ME MORE: 


SHE WAS AWARDED NO LESS THAN THE 
PLURI-GALACTIC MEDALLION, THE HIGHEST 
DISTINCTION GIVEN BY THE EMPIRE... UNFORTUNATELY, 
DURING THE CEREMONY, THE UNTHINKABLE HAPPENED. 
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IN FRONT OF THE GALACTIC SENATE ON THE GOLDEN PLANET, THE EMPERORESS, THE IMPERIAL COURT, THE MENTREKS, 
THE ENDOGUARD, THE TECHNO-TECHNO GUILD, THE EKONOMAT, THE TROGLOSOCIALIK COLONISTS AND THE ARMY, 








ETERNAL GLORY TO DUR CHAMPION! INVINCIBLE WARRIOR, NO ONE DESERVES 
LONG LIVE HUMANITY'S SAVIOR! HONOR = THIS MEDAL MORE THAN YOU! 
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THE тийет WS ОСЧ or STOP, DEYANIRA! | 
E нета በጨ ፖ “መ 








HELP M..AARGGH! 


IN j 
В | # 









































ко, SHOOT! ILL PU 


ONT 5 
SLEEP, THEN TAKE HER H 








WE SHOULD PASS A LAW \ 
ABOLISHING TARANTU-WOLVES, | ORA LAW ABOLISHING METABARONS, 
A THREAT TO OUR SAFETY. AN EVEN GREATER DANGER. 











ENDOGUARDS! HELP 
R. 


FORGET IT! SHE MIGHT 
WAKE UP AND EAT US ALL! 





SO AGHORA, JUST LIKE PALEO-CHRIST BEARING A CROSS 
UNDER THE SCORNFUL GAZE OF ONLOOKERS, CARRIED 
AWAY THE ONLY FRIEND SHE EVER HAD IN HER LIFE 








ONCE THEY RETURNED TO THE METABUNKER, SHE ORDERE: 
МЕ TO RUN COMPREHENSIVE TESTS ON DEWNIRA. 


MASTER, DEYANIRA HAS 
A TUMOR CLOTTING HALF 
HER BRAIN. THERE'S NOT. 

MUCH BIO-LIFE LEFT WITHIN 

HER. SHE WILL DIE IN 
AGONIZING РАМ 


MY POOR DEJANIRA... 1 CANNOT 
BEAR TO HAVE YOU SUFFER. 
A MOMENT LONGER... | MUST 





AS A FINAL GOODBYE, 
THE TARANTU-WOLF LOVINGLY 
LICKED ITS MASTER. 





FOR THE FIRST TIME IN HER LIFE, 
AGHORA CRIED... A SINGLE TEAR, 
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A SINGLE TEAR... NOTHING UNUSUAL, 
FOR A NORMAL HUMAN. BUT WHEN SHED BY 
METABARON, ONE TEAR |5 A COSMIC CATACLYSM. 


WHAT'S HAPPENING TO ME? IF | CANNOT BEAR THE 
DEATH OF ONE TARANTU-WOLF, HOW WAS | ABLE TO 
KILL MILLIONS UPON MILLIONS OF BEINGS? 





AS ICE CRACKS TO REVEAL DEEP WATER BENEATH, 
THE ME TABARON DISCOVERED SADNESS, 








ALTHOUGH | MAY 


HAVE BEEN KILLING 
MONSTERS, | CANNOT 
PROVE THEY ARE WORSE 
THAN THE HUMAN RACE, 
WHICH | DESPISE 


26 


JUST AS | DESPISE MYSELF. 

KNOW HOW TO BRING DEATH, 

BECAUSE | WAS TRAINED FOR 
TT. BUT | DON'T KNOW 
HOW TO BRING LIFE. 


THAT'S IT 
ILL HAVE А CHILO! 




















SEE, TONTO? IM NOT А НОВО“! 








WHEN | REMOVED THE LITTLE BODY FROM 
T Т МУ MAST 
TANTLY DECOMPOSED. 


” ARE YOU TELLING ME 
JUMPED HER AFTER ALL 


ING YOU THIS STORY 
5 FROM FRYING. 
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SHE PROBED HER SKULL, AND EXTRACTED CELLS 
FROM HER OWN MALE BRAIN TISSUE. 











AND THEN USED HYPO-GENETICS ТО TRANSFORM THE ከ 
BRAIN TISSUE INTO WRIGGLING SPERMATOZOIDS. 


IN OTHER WORDS, SHE АСНЕМЕО THE 
FIRST AUTO CONCEPTION IN HISTORY, BY THE BEARD OF THE PALEO-PROPMET THIS IS COMPLETELY INCONCENABLE! 
AND GOT HERSELF PREGNANT HOW CAN THE GREATEST WARRIOR IN THE GALAXY, THE SYMBOL OF MASCULINITY, 
BE PREGNANT WITH CHILD? MY CIRCUITS ARE REJECTING THE IMAGE! 

















REMEMBER YOU WERE MADE TO PERCEIVE 
FACTS, AND NOT INVENT THEM. IF YOU DONT 
ACCEPT REALITY, YOULL EXPLODE! 
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MECA-GULP! FORGIVE 
MY ROBO-NONSENSE! 
1 ACCEPT REALITY! 








To be continued in the next episode: The Return of The Shabda-Oud... 


ИЛ] 


$2.95 US 
| $4.40 CAN 





The Return F 25 60-046 


Jodorowsky Gimenez 


Story by Alexandro Jodorowsky. Art, color and cover by Juan Gimenez. 
Original Metabaron” character created by Mcebius® and Jodorowsky. Justin Kelly, Translator. 
Philippe Hauri, Senior Editor. Bruno Lecigne, Editor for Les Humanoides Associes. Fabrice Giger, Publisher. 
Dave Olbrich, Director of Publishing U.S. Paul Benjamin, Managing Editor. lan Sattler, Marketing Manager. 
Thierry Frissen, Graphic Designer. Jens Kristen, Computer Letterer. 





EMPTIED, 
THER 











WE HAVE LITTLE TIME BEFORE 
REINFORCEMENTS ARRIVE. 


QUICKLY, ACTIVATE YOUR. 
SHADOW RODS! COMBINE 
YOUR PSICHO-ESSENCE 





THEY HONOR YOU TOO GREA 
YOU ARE THEIR ONLY PF 


WHAT NEFARIOUS PLOT DO YOU 
WEAVE, WHORE PRIESTESSES? 


ONLY WE FOUR SURVIVED WHEN THE 
WHY DO YOU RESCUE МЕ METABARON WIPED OUT OUR CLAN, 
BUT WE WILL NOT ADMIT DEFEAT! 


SPARE МЕ YOUR IDLE CHATTER! WHAT DO 
YOU WANT, DOUBLE-VOICED WITCH 


WE PLAN To SEIZE 
CONTROL, AND 
RULE THE GALAXY. 











CY DICTATES THAT A PERFECT ANDROGYNE WILL RULE FOR ALL ETERNITY, 
IG THE QUALITIES OF MAN AND WOMAN INTO ONE SUBLIME SPIRIT WHICH WILL 
UMANKIND TO ITS RIGHTFUL PLACE AS THE CONSCIENCE OF THE UNIVERSE 












CRAZY WITCHES! WITH THE EMPERORESS 
GONE, WHO THEN WILL 
AND FULFILL THE PROPHECY 





| may you ве BLESSED, 
'ODDESS- MOTHER! 





"RIT INTO THIS GENETICALLY MODIFIED PRE-HISTORIC ANIMAL 


TO SEIZE CONTROL OF THE 
GOLDEN PLANET WHERE THE 








L BE THE PERFECT ANDROGINE ALL PEOPLE ARE WAITIN 


HA, HA! YOU FOOLS! A TWO-HEADED 
PALEO-MONKEY TO REPLACE THE 
EMPERORESS! THAT'S RIDICULOUS! 









мо 





Ея | xon uss her mm songs 





SHE CAN DEFEND HERSELF 
ONLY WITH HER METABLADE 












ч — = - 
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WILL KILL HER, AND WE WILL BE FREE 

TO SEIZE THE THRONE. IN RETURN. Ú 


\ LIKE YOUR OFFER, BUT THE EMPIRE RENDEREO 
ME PON WHEN THEY DESTROYED Mr 
WITHOUT IT, | AM NOTHING, 






































[ THE WORE priestesses UNLEASHED 
| ZOMBRA IN THE GARDENS OF FLOS. 





| 


COME OUT, LITTLE 
TADPOLE 























SUDDENLY, WITHOUT SPEAKING A WORD A CIRCLE 
OF ZOMBRAS ATTACKED THE METABARON, 
























МУ CIRCUITS ARE HEATING UP. | NEED A PAUSE. 
TLL CONTINUE IN EIGHT HOURS. 








MAKE ME WAIT A THOUSAND YEARS 
BEFORE TELLING ME HOW AGHORA 
TRIUMPHED? YOU MECHANO-SADISTIC 
ROBO-PARANOID PALEO-HITLER! 






















YOU MECHANICAL BABOONI 
IM SICK OF YOUR FRIED DIODES 
AND PATHETIC CURIOSITY! ILL 
MAKE YOU WAIT A THOUSAND YEARS 
JUST TO TEACH YOU A LESSON! 






DAMN YOU TO BIO-HELL! | KNOW AGHORA 
“SURVIVES (OR NO-NAME, THE CURRENT 
METABARON, COULD NOT EXIST). BUT HOW? 
MY CURIOSITY 1S MAKING ME WET MYSELF 
WITHA JET OF OIL IN МУ PERINEAL JOINT. 

















ROBOTIC LAW FORBIDS YOU FROM ADORESSING ME 
LIKE THAT, INFERIOR MACHINE! ILL JUST HAVE TO REMOVE 
YOUR IDENTITY CIRCUITS, LIKE REMOVING A DECAYED TOOTH! 













IVE HAD ENOUGH OF YOUR VERBAL 
ATTACKS, YOU TAUNTING MIDGET! IVE PUT 
UP WITH YOU FOR CENTURIES! | HATE YOU! 
IF YOU HAD BIO-BALLS, ID RIP THEM OFF! 





METALLIC RELIC! HOW DARE 
YOU MIMIC HUMAN EMOTION? 
А ROBOT CANNOT FEEL MATE! 














IS THAT SO? WELL, THE ACTUAL 
FEELING IS AN IRRESISTIBLE 
IMPULSE TO SMASH A PRIDE- 

SWOLLEN METAL DWARF INTO A 

MILLION PIECES!" ILL TRAMPLE YOU 

INTO SOUP, YOU STINKING ROBOT! 
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CALM DOWN, LOTHAR! YOU'RE NOT THE BIG 
BAD PALEO-WOLF, ANO IM NOT THE THREE 


LITTLE PALEO-PIGS! SO STOP CHASING ME! m 






























MILLION TIMES. 











YES, ITS POSSIBLE! AWAKEN 
YOUR ROBOT BRAIN ANO 
BELIEVE IT! BYE-BYE ARMS! 





SORRY. 

TWO MILLION, NINE HUNDRED. 
NINETY-NINE THOUSAND, NINE 
HUNDRED NINETY-NINE: I SORRY, 
THREE MILLION: YM SORRY. 


SAY IT THREE 









THAT WILL DO. NOW, TONTO, TELL 
МЕ THE WHOLE STORY, AND SPARE 
МЕ YOUR ARROGANT INTERRUPTIONS. 
YOU CAN ALSO CALL ME "SIR"! 








YES, SIR MASTER LOTHAR, 
AS YOU WISH. | WILL TELL YOU 
THE STORY, ANYTHING TO 

GET MY BODY BACK 




















BUSHITAKA'S LAW: А WARRIOR MUST SACRIFICE PART OF HERSELF TO SURVIVE 








КЕЗЕКТЕ | | 
| 
| 





SHE DIRECTEO THE METABLADE'S 
BATTLE-THIRST. 




















AGHORA MENTALLY STEERED ITS SELF-DESTRUCTIVE 
FORCE DOWNWARDS, USING IT AS A KIND OF ROCKET. 
























THE NEWBORN'S TONGUE HAD NOT YET 
ON 












НОВА 8 BREASTS WERE N 
1 USED ARTIFICIAL MILK TO 









MAKI-OKO 
DEPLOYED, 
MASTER! 








THE METACRAFT ARRIVED JUST IN TIME, AS THE METABLADE BURNED ITSELF TO THE HILT. 











_ | 





























THE GARDEN PLANET TURNED TO ASHES IN THREE-TENTHS OF A SECOND. 











| THE FABUL 








FULL SPEED, CROW! TAKE US TO THE GOLDEN PLANET! 
BRAVE METRBLADE, 
YOU HAVE SAVED OUR CLAN. 
YOUR REMAINS SHALL BE HONORED. 


= COME ON, LITTLE ONE. 
GIVE US THAT FETID EXHALATION WHEN YOU CALL ME CROW, MASTER, 
WHICH HUMANS CALL A BURP! Я I KNOW IT MEANS YOU HAVE JUST 
TRIUMPHED IN BATTLE 








! HAVE ONLY HALF-TRIUMPHED... WHOEVER 
ENGINEERED THIS TREACHERY MUST NOW BE 
USING THE DISTRACTION TO ATTACK THE EMPIRE, 
AND | WILL NOT HAVE TRIUMPHED UNTIL THEY 
ARE DEAD. MAXIMUM SPEED, CROW! 


= 


` NS 
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AS WE APPROACHED THE GOLDEN PLANET WE FOUND 
THE ENDOGUARD DRIFTING THROUGH SPACE 


FASTER, CROW! EXCEED 
WE MAY ALREADY BE 


SILENCE 
COWARDS! 


1 CAN PAY WHATEVER YOU ASK! KILL 
THE POOR, BUT SPARE THE RICH! 








ACKKI || curse your wiTcHcr: 
BR AAARGH! 
^ 
\ 
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ILL BOIL YOU IN YOUR AMNIOTIC 
FLUID LIKE A PALEO-CHICKEN IN SOUP! 






STUPID MONKEY! NOTHING CAN 
EVER MAKE YOU THE MESSIAH! 





ALTHOUGH OUR FLESH MAY PERISH, 
| OUR SPIRIT WILL RULE ON! 















AMETABARON BEAT US ONCE, BUT YOU 
YOURSELF CANNOT MATCH THAT FEAT TODAY! 
THE BATTLE WITH THE ZOMBRAS AND THE 
DELIVERY OF YOUR CHILD HAVE WORN YOU OUT! 


STOP, NÚ | 
WITCHES! 





ENOUGH, el cR 
TRAITORS! 





BUSHITAKA SAYS 
WELL FRY YOUR BRAIN! VICTORY OR DEATH"! 
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DURING THE BATTLE, | ENTERED THROUGH THE 
BREACH THE WITCHES HAD LEFT BEHIND THEM. 











WHO DROPPED TO ALL FOURS LIKE A PALEO-KITTEN, 
AÑO CRAWLED CALMLY TOWARDS HIS FATHER: MOTHER. 


COMPLETELY UNAFFECTED BY THE TWO MENTAL BEAMS, 
HE CAME BETWEEN HIS FATHER: MOTHER AND THE ANDROGYNOUS MONKEY. 
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ARGGGGHI 
NOOOOO! 











R BEFORE HAD THE IM 
THE BABY 


TO THE METABARON'S HEROIC BABY, 
WE ACCORD THE MEDALLION OF HIGH 
NOBILITY, THREE BILLION KUBLARS, 
AND THE TITLE OF TRINO-VISCOUNT. 
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THIS CHILD IS THE PERFECT | 
WARRIOR, ESTEEMED TECHNOPOPE. 
AND SINCE MIS ROLE 15 GREATER THAN. 
EVEN HIS IDENTITY, HE WILL HAVE NO NAME, 





15 YOUR SON'S LL US, SO 
WE CAN WRITE IT ON THE TECHNOCHECK. 



























WOW! SUCH DRAMA! | CANT ABSORB 
ANYMORE! LET'S TAKE A BREAK, AND YOU. 
CAN TELL ME THE REST TOMORROW. 
ALL ABOUT NO-NAME'S DOUBTLESSLY 
GRUELING TRAINING, AND ALSO ALL ABOUT 
THE MYSTERY OF THE SCAR ON HIS 
RIGHT EYEBROW. 










OKAY SIR! BUT MASTER LOTHAR SIR, 
may | PLEASE HAVE MY BODY BACK NOW: 






To be continued in the next episode of a АКЕ 


